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THE CASE OF MISS SWEET. 


T is not strange that the attempt to remove Miss Ada | 


C. Sweet, the United States Pension Agent at Chicago, 

has attracted such universal attention. This fact 
another proof of popular acceptance of the principles of 
Civil Service Reform. It is a proof that the education of 
the last campaign and the policy of President Cleveland 
have accustomed the people to a standard of public 
morality far above that fixed by spoilsmen, And, further- 
more, the general potice taken of Miss Sweet’s case indi- 


8 


cates with sufficient clearness the eagerness of the Presi- 
dent’s opponents to find reason for a charge against him, 
But a carefal and imparti:] examination of the facts does 
not warrant the accusation that President Cleveland has 


violated the professions of his letter to the National Civil | 


Service Reform League. 

Miss Sweet, the daughter of a gallant Union general, 
was appointed to succeed her father eleven years ago, 
Her present term does not expire until April, 1886. 
There is no evidence that her discharge of her duties has 
been unsatisfactory—in fact, we have the best of testi- 
mony to the opposite effect. The of the 
office, $4,000 yearly, with some perquisites, have proved 
sufficiently tempting to bring forward applicants for the 
place each time that Miss Sweet has received the ap- 
pointment. Nevertheless, she has retained her place. 
But within a few days a telegram was sent to her from 
General Black, Commissioner of Pensions, requesting her 
resignation, This telegram was a curious self-betrayal, 
for General Black expressly stated that the request was 
not based ‘upon any reason personal to Miss Sweet or 
the management of the office.” In other words, General 
Black wished to present the $4,000 a year and perquisites 
to somebody else. Rumor has it that the worthy Com- 
missioner imagines himself as likely a candidate for the 
Senate as Mr. Morrison, and is, therefore, willing to 
strengthen himself at home by distributing a little local 
patronage. Perhaps this report does General Black an 
injustice. His character has been far above that of the 
machine politician, but we think that he is too fresh from 
associations with Bourbons to appreciate fully the mean- 
ing of reform. It probably occurred to him that a fat 
office should not be held in one Republican family for 
fifteen years, and he acted, without examining the prin- 
ciple involved, or considering his own lack of power 
in the matter. 

Miss Sweet appears to have been thoroughly aroused. 
She promptly sent to President Cleveland a protesting 
and rather defiant telegram, and announced her intention 
of holding her place. President Cleveland followed the 
usual routine observed with all documents relating to 
cases pending in the departments, by referring her tele- 
gram to Seeretary Lamar, by whom it was sent to Com- 
missioner Black. In the discussion 
important facts have been made known. 
removal was not only not authorized by the President, 
but his attention had sever been called to the office. 
Moreover, it is positively known that the removal ‘vas 
not ordered by Secretary Lamar. It follows that Com- 
missioner Black acted upon his own authority, which 


emoluments 


subsequent 
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| the matter will be left where it stands, since Miss Sweet | 


is not removed. We predict without hesitation that she 
will be allowed to complete her term of office. But it 
would be well for her to bear in mind that publie criticism 
of employers by employés is a decided infraction of dis- 
cipline. Miss Sweet will be better employed in attend- 
ing to the duties of her office than in trying to ‘‘ set the 
Administration in its true light before the country.” 


THE SPRING TRADE. 
Now that the time for a general resumption of inland 
4 navigation is near at hand, it is worth while to con- 
sider briefly the prospects for the Spring trade. 
are at present no indications that it will be very large. 
The war rumors from Europe have caused some increase 


in the speculative transactions in stocks and grain, but 
beyond some large contracts given to Chicago dealers in 
meats, the complications in European polities have in no 
sense benefited legitimate trade in this country. A war 
in Europe might for a time stimulate certain American 
industries, but it would seriously injure our cotton com- 
merce, from which we derive so large an income ; and thus, 
to American commerce in general, the results of such a 
war might be quite the reverse of favorable. We need 
Lot hope, therefore as a rule, to profit by the misfortunes 
of other nations." 

But just now it .s gratifying to opserve that normal 
influences tend towards a renewal of trade in this coun- 
try. The indications point to a liberal crop of Winter 
wheat, protected as the plant has been by heavy snows 
during last Winter ; and though there has been naturally 
some delays in sowing Spring wheat, by reason of the un- 
seasonable weather, there is no reason to suppose that the 
ultimate effect will be anything more serious than an un- 
usually late crop. The idea that farmers will not plant so 
large an area to wheat and corn as heretofore, because of 
the current low prices for those cereals, seems to have but 
slight foundation, as, if the prices which they now obtain 
are lower than those of a year ago, it is equally true 
that the value of everything has been so markedly re- 
duced at the same time that the purchasing power of the 
money which they receive for their various products has 
been greatly increased. While the Spring trade, then, 
may not be what could truthfully be termed large, it will, 
from present appearances, show an improvement on that 
of last Fall. 

The iron trade at Philadelphia and Chicago, though 
Northwest- 
ern iron mines have latterly received some large contracts 


still slow, is in a more promising condition. 


for ore—certainly a promising circumstance, even allow- 
ing for the low prices current by reason of the increasing 
competition in that industry. The lumber trade has a 
more favorable outlook at the West, and will doubtless 
show a corresponding improvement in the East as the 
time for active building operations draws near. The 
a rule, not at all active either 
already there are indications of 


traffic in drygoods is, as 
here or at the West ; but 


! awakening life at Chicago, and if the transactions there 
eoutinue at the rate noticeable last week, the effect on } 


two | 
Miss Sweet's 


places him, to say the least, in an absurd position, for | 


he has no right to demand the resignation of a pension 
agent or even that of a minor clerk in his own office. 
When Commissioner Black undertook to effect the re- 
moval of a pension agent, appointéd by the President, 
confirmed by the Senate, and commissioned by the Sec- 
retary of the Interior, he put himself on record as ignor- 
ing both the President and the Secretary. In plain 
language, Mr. Black has made a fool of himself—a fact 
probably due to his inexperience in office, his present ig- 
norance of his province, and the intimation received by 
him at the outset that affairs in his department would be 
left very much to his own discretion. Yet Mr. Black 
should have remembered that one of his predecessors, 


Commissioner Bentley, was removed by President Gar- | 


field in the same way that Mr. Black tried to remove 
Miss Sweet, and the country generally declared the act 
a disgrace to the Garfield Administration. 

Thus the responsibility in Miss Sweet’s case is clearly 


the business at New York must ere long be plainly notice- 
able. Then we may look for a slow but nevertheless 
steady recuperation of the cotton-goods industry at Fall 
River, Lowell, and other centres of the manufacture, 
where dullness and gloom preyail. 

The necessaries of life are now very cheap: flour, 
butter, cheese, sugar, and numerous other articles, are 
unusually low. 
ordeal of rigid economy, not to say privation in not a 
few quarters ; but it may not unreasonably be assumed 
that the worst is past, and that the commercial record of 
1885 will be in happy contrast with that of the two years 
of depression which preceded it. 


CAUSE OF THE HALF-BREED REVOLT. 


| chain and ordered them to leave, 
for the ‘‘ Red River 


There 
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foremost among the disaffected. Uneasiness was not 
allayed when the Canadian Government sent surveyors 
to the Red River to lay out the country in square blocks 
of sections and quarter-sections, thus breaking up the 
frontage system so dearly cherished, severing family ties 
and old fact, disrupting the whole 
hitherto so peaceful community. When the surveyors 
began to lay a base-line through a half-breed’s property, 
tiel, with a party of half-breeds, put his foot on the 
This was the signal 


associations —in 


Rebellion.” 

The rebellion was, in a sense, successful. 
Canadian Government much trouble. The rebels estab- 
lished a provisional government and issued a “ Bill of 
Rights.” Finally, Sir John Macdonald, the Premier, sent 
for Archbishop Taché, who has great influence with the 
half-breeds, but who was then in Rome, and commis- 
sioned him to offer a full amnesty to all engaged in the 
insurrection, and to promise a careful consideration of the 
Bill of Rights. While the half-breeds were rejoicing at 
this concession, General Wolseley appeared on the scene, 
and it took all Archbishop Taché’s influence to prevent 
bloodshed, To reconcile the people to the change of 
survey, each settler was given 240 acres of land, and 
when Manitoba became a Province of the Dominion they 
obtained nearly all the privileges enjoyed by Ontario 
or Quebec. 

These concessions were given only to the half-breeds 
along the Red River and in Manitoba, because only they 
revolted in 1869. Now the half-breeds who are scattered 
over other parts of the territory purchased from the 
Hudson’s Bay Company demand that the same privileges 
be extended to them. They ask for 240 acres a-piece and 
a voice in the management of their affairs. They have 


It gave the 


' selected for their leader the same man who conducted 


The country has passed through a long 


TINHE serious revolt of the half-breeds in the Canadian | 


Northwest is mostly due to the same causes which 
produced the ‘*Red River Rebellion” in 1869. To under- 
stand the present situation, it is necessary to be conver- 
sant with the situation of sixteen years ago, 

Up to 1869 the territory then known as Prince 
Rupert’s Land belonged to the Hudson’s Bay Company. 
In that year the Canadian Government purchased this 
territory for $1,500,G00. The judicial and administrative 
authority of the Hudson’s Bay Company was extin- 
guished, and Prince Rupert’s Land was ruled from 


| Ottawa through a Governor who was responsible only 


fixed, according to President Cleveland’s announcement | 
at the outset, that he should give the heads of depart- | 


ments free power and hold them strictly responsible. The 


charge against the President himself, therefore, falls to | 


the ground. There has been an understanding between 
the Administration and the Senate, it is said, to the 
effect that officers with fixed terms should not be dis- 
turbed until the expiration of their commissions, pro- 
vided they are competent, efficient, and not offensive 
The President’s action in making appoint- 
His forbearance 


partisans, 
ments has been entirely in this line 
has been recognized even by his opporents. 
of Mr. Palmer, the Rome ( N. Y.) Postmaster, shows that 
the limit of his forbearance is fixed at incompetency and 
inefficiency. 


readiness to acknowledge and rectify mistakes. Such 


action will be taken in the case of Miss Sweet, or, rather, 


His removal | 


His action in the Chesley ease proves his | 


| 


to the Dominion Parliament. 

To all, save the Catholie missionaries and the Hudson’s 
Bay Company, this great, loue laud had been very little 
known. It is inhabited by Indian tribes and by a race 
of half-breeds, the result of marriages between French- 
Canadian voyageurs and Indian girls. Under the rule of 
the Hudson’s Bay Company these people were happy. 
The voyageurs, settling on the banks of the Red River 
and bringing with them the customs of their people 
along the St. Lawrence and the Ottawa, divided the 
lands into long and narrow strips, running back from the 
river, and giving a water-frontage to each farm. Here 
they dwelt in almost Arcadian simplicity and peace—a 
condition into which French-Canadian rural folk seem 
naturally to fall when they are left alone. 

The news of the change of rulers made these people 
uneasy, Louis Riel, then a young man of thirty, was 








the Red River Rebellion with such daring and address in 
1869, Louis Riel. This, briefly, is the case of the half- 
breed insurgents to-day. That, with their Indian and, 
perhaps, Fenian allies, they .will give Canada much 
trouble, seems likely. Whether they will come off so 
well as their brothers in ’69 is another question, 


MORMONISM A MISSIONARY FORCE. 


, ge missionary force of Mormonism is seldom recor- 
nized, Yet its aggressiveness is, perhaps, its chief 
characteristic. Not only on the territory of the Unite 1 
States, but on foreign soil as well, its apostles go mak- 
ing converts. In England, Wales, Scotland, Germany, 
France, Italy, Denmark, Norway, Sweden, Switzerland, 
Malta, Hindoostan, Ceylon, Siam, Australia, New Zea- 
land, China, Chili, Guinea, West Indies, Sandwich 
Islands, Iceland, Egypt, and Palestine, it has missions. 
In a recent public meeting twenty-seven nationalities 
were represented. The Book of Mormon is printed in 
several languages, and the Church issues tracts in eight 
The Church has on its rolls as many mission- 
aries as the most prominent Protestant missionary 
society. In 1881 no less than 189 apostles were sent out. 
A short time since, sixty-one Mormon missionaries were 
registered et the Grand Central Hotel of New York ; they 
were on their way to Europe. Almost 3,000 Mormon 
disciples arrived from Europe at New York last yeavr. 
By promises of large grants of land and of great 
financial prosperity, the Mormon missionaries play upon 
the ignorance of the lower classes in every European 
country. Their endeavors are semi-private. They 
choose people ignorant of the peculiar practices and 
beliefs of the Church. They prey upon the simple- 
minded. Among the peasant class they make many dis- 
ciples. The real condition of affairs is concealed till the 
game has fallen and escape is no longer possible. Finan- 
cial aid is extended when necessary to assist in the 
removal to the New World. Once in America, the larger 
proportion of the so-called converts are too poor to pay a 


The 


tongues. 


return-passage. 7 are obliged to remain the victims 
of their captors. 

A distinguished Senator of the United States was re- 
cently interviewed with reference to putting a stop to 
these missionary operations. It would seem that our 
Department of State might consult with the Ministers of 
those countries in which this deception is practiced, with 
a view to the enlightenment of the people among whom 
these apostles labor. Every Government should interfere 
to prevent its citizens being allured to emigration 
through false pretenses. The English Home Minister 
should stop these nefarious efforts as made in England, 
Scotland and Wales. Furthermore, our own Govern- 
ment might fittingly consider the expediency of refus- 
ing permission to Mormon apostles of landing their vic- 
tims at our wharves. Cannot our own State Department 
subject such passengers to a sort of moral quarantine ? 
The cessation of the European supply of Mormonism 
would tend to overthrow the political and ecclesiastical 
power in Utah. 


THE WAR NEWS AND BUSINESS. 

HE effect of the news from Europe of late, which has 
indicated increasing danger of a war between Russia 

aid England, has been most noticeable, so far as business 
interests are concerned, in the grain trade. The specu- 
lative transactions in wheat, for example, have greatly 
increased, while there has also heen an increased export 
trade. Prices in a single day rose seven cents a Lushel ; 











APRIL 18, 1885. ] 


and-the Produce Exchange was the scene of excitement | 
rivaling that of the Stock Exchange. As to stocks, the 
war news has caused a moderate rise in prices, as specu- 
lators, who had sold what they did not possess, felt it 
prudent to provide for their contracts. 
Some contend that the effect of an Anglo-Russian war 
would not be favorable to American securities ; that they | 
would be sent over by English investors, and that we 
should lose considerable gold. Still, others maintain that 
such a war would greatly stimulate business in general, 
and Wall Street interests in particular ; that there are not 
so many American securities hgld in England as some | 
have supposed; that a war between the two Powers re- | 
ferred to would result in a large foreign trade for our pro- | 
ducts, especially grain; that the wealth of the Northwest | 
would thereby be increased at least $50,000,000, and that 
our railroads would consequently be greatly benefited. 


- 


There have been so many false alarms, however, that the | 
American stock market will probably not be greatly | 
affected by European complications unless war is actually 
declared. 
THE ROLLER-SKATING MANIA, 

TD OLLER-SKATING, like every other form of human 

exercise, is a blessing in itself, and essentially a 
good thing. But, like every other good thing under the 
sun, it is liable to abuse, and all the more likely to be 
abused and to lead to dissipation because in itself fascin- 
ating and pleasant. 

Two forms of excess have suddenly developed them- 
selves in connection with the amusement: One is the 
frenzy of indulging in it at all times and in all places, 
without regard to the conditions of health and propriety ; 
and the other is the wholesale denunciation of the pastime 
as essentially evil and ruinous. We are satisfied that 
neither is the correct attitude. 

Skating on rollers cannot be morally any more harm- 
ful than skating on steel runners ; skating on runners is 
as proper as dancing ; and dancing is no more demoraliz- 
ing than walking. But one may easily walk too much, 
dance too much, or skate too much ; or may easily skate, 
walk or dance in the wrong places or at the wrong hours. 

The outcome of the valuable remonstrance of current 
opinion will probably be to hedge the pretty exercise of 
roller - skating abqut with more wholesome conditions 
than now prevail, Rinks which are open to all comers to 
skate promiscuously will be abolished, or will be rele- 


gated to those classes of people who are careless of their 
reputations because they have none to lose. Ladies of 
refinement who wish to indulge in it will visit private 
rinks where they meet only their own companions, or ex- 
clusive rinks where ladies only are admitted. Few ladies 
of delicacy care to participate in a publie ball which is 
free to every loafer who can buy a ticket ; and there is | 
quite as much reason why they should be as particular 
about their associates at a rink, where the opportunities 
of forming undesirable acquaintances are even greater. 

It may, indeed, be, that skating is an exercise which 
the female sex should wholly avoid for reasons of health ; 
the sanitary question is one on which the best physicians 
are not yet agreed. We are speaking only of the bad 
associations which it makes probable. Damage in this 
way has already been done ; not because roller-skating is 
pernicious, but because American mothers are notori- 
ously reckless of their daughters’ conduct. No English 
or French or German mother would think of such a 
thing as permitting her daughters to read any books 
they please, as the American mother does; she would 
never do such a wild thing as to allow them to go to any 
theatre to see any play, if they can only get an invita- 
tion; she would never think of allowing them to keep 
any company they choose, or go off to a ball without her, 
or to visit a public skating-rink. It must be admitted 
that the foreign mother is the wisest guardian of her 
child. A half-grown or wholly grown girl is no fit judge 
of what is best for her in any way. 

The skating-rink will probably not be suppressed ; 
but it will be modified, regulated, licked into shape, and 
adapted to the needs of our civilization, 


ECHOES FROM ABROAD. 
| 
) USSIA has struck the first blow. She has given to England, in 
the war which is likely to ensue, the prestige of a just cause 
and the spur of national indignation. The news of General | 
Komaroff’s attack upon the Afghans on the Murghab River, near 
Penjded, when it was received in London last Thursday, created 
an excitement which is compared to that in New York on the day of | 
the firing upon Fort Sumter. 
General Komaroff, the Russian commander, attacked the fortitied 
positions of the Afghans on the Kushk River, on March 30th. The 
Afghan force, numbering 4,000 men, with eight cannon, was de- 
feated with a loss of 500 men killed and wounded. All the artillery, 
two standards, the entire camp equipage and provisions, were 
eaptured, ‘Phe 
wounded, besides ten soldiers killed and twenty-nine wounded. 


The Afghans made a stubborn resistance, and the battle was fought | 
Upon the confirmation of this news, the one | 


in a heavy rainstorm. 
universal sentiment expressed in London was, “We must fight.” 
All the prominent journals, even the most reserved and temperate, 
virtually went over to the war party. In the House of Commons, 
when Mr, Gladstone declared that the Russian attack on Penjdeh 
eppeared to be unprovoked aggression, the House warmly indorsed 


his phrase, The anti-Russian feeling in both parties in the House of | 


Commons amounted almost to a passion. It appeared evident that if 
Russia’s explanation of the attack on the Afghans shouid be delayed 
or incomplete, the British Government would be forced to declare 
war or resign. That explanation, or rather evasive reply to England's 
demand, was read in the House of Commons the next day (the 10th 


| decided to prepare for war with increased energy. 


At an early hour it was known that | 


Russians lost one ofticer killed and three subalterns 
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instant), It stated that Russia had already asked General Komaroff 
to explain his conduct in attacking the Afghans at Penjdeh. Mr.Glad- 
stone added that Russia had not yet received General Komaroff's ex- 
planation. Other advices from St. Petersburg state that Russia con- 
siders the excuse for the attack upon the Afghans sufficient, and 


| 4 7 
that the Government will not recall or even blame General Koma- 


roff, who, it considers, did his duty. While the first feverish 
excitement in London has abated, the English Government has 
Sixty thousand 
men from the army reserves and the whole militia will be called 
out. The naval reserves will be used for home defense. When 
once it is ascertained in England that General Komaroff’s action 
was a part of the policy of the Russian Government, there will be 
no thought of further delaying war. 

M. Henri Brisson, who, in the present emergency, has come to 
the aid of President Grévy by accepting the Premiership, has or- 
ganized a Cabinet largely from men who have served under his 


predecessors, and representing nearly all the groups of the Repub- | 


lican party. It is as follows: M. Brisson, President of the Council 
and Minister of Public Instruction; M. de Freycinet, Minister 
of Foreign Affairs; M. Allain-Targé, Minister of the Interior ; 
M. Clamageran, Minister of Finance ; M. Goblet, Minister of Jus- 
tice ; General Campenon, Minister of War ; M. Sadi-Carnot, Min- 
ister of Public Works ; M. Pierre Legrand, Minister of Agricul- 
ture; M. Hervé-Mangon, Minister of Commerce; M. Sarrien, 
Minister of Posts and Telegraphs ; Admiral Galiber, Minister of 
Marine and the Colonies. 

In announcing the programme of the new Ministry, M. Brisson 
said : ‘‘As abroad we shall be solely mindful of the honor of the French 
flag, so at home our only wish shall be to serve the national sover- 
eignty.”” The new Government, he said, was anxious for peace, but 
it would do nothing contrary to the dignity or honor of France, 
such as the proposed evacuation of Tonquin at the present time 
would be. Nevertheless, and nothwithstanding the voting of a 
credit of 30,000,000 to the new Cabinet for the purpose of carrying 
on operations in Tonquin, the present indications point towards the 
patching up of peace. It is semi-officially stated in Paris that, as 
soon as a decree shall have been issued by China ordering the exe- 
cution of the Tien-Tsin treaty and the evacuation of Tonquin, 
French military operations will be stopped, the blockade of For- 


mosa and Pakkoi will be raised, and M. Patendtre, the Minister to | 


China, will go to Tien-Tsin or Pekin for the purpose of executing a 
definite treaty of peace. 

Egypt and the Soudan are thrown quite into the shade by the 
momentous occurrences on the Afghan frontier. General Graham 
is doing a little at Suakin, and General Wolseley nothing at Don- 
gola. The former commander makes the somewhat dubious report 
that Osman Digna is ‘ thoroughly cowed.” 
issues a proclamation in which he urges the rebels to submit to the 
British and send in a supply of provisions and cattle, for which he 
promises they shall be paid, otherwise they must take the conse- 
The Arabs manifest a decided disposition to take the 
consequences, 

Ireland is at present about the only quarter of the British Do- 
minions from which come echoes of peace and festivity. If we may 
believe the roseate reports, the impulsive hearts of the Irish people 
have gone out warmly to the Prince and Princess of Wales. He 
in Dublin, she appears in ‘‘a dress composed 


quences, 


goes “slumming” 


of a close-fitting dark green velvet bodice, with a silk skirt to | 


match, and a Princess bonnet trimmed with beads and dark-green 
feathers.”” This tribute to the Irish colors, so deftly and beauti- 
fully made, was instantly recognized by the people, and her Royal 
Highness was everywhere greeted with applause. There have been 
festivities at the Castle, levees, addresses of welcome, loyal demon- 
strations and music. One discordant note was sounded, on Thurs- 
day last, in the issue of a manifesto to the people of Ireland, pur- 
porting to be direct from Mr. Parnell to the Nationalists of Ireland. 
The manifesto declares that no good reason can be seen why 
the Prince of Wales is entitled to any recognition in Ireland 
from any persons except the landowners and place-hunters, who 
are fattening upon the country’s poverty. On the whole, how- 
ever, the enthusiasm of the Prince’s reception in Ireland has 
surpassed official hopes, though there is still some anxiety regard- 
ing the future incidents of the visit. Some croakers recall the fact 
that when Lord Frederick Cavendish arrived in Dublin on May 6th, 
1832, to be sworn in as Chief Secretary for Ireland, he was received 
with much popular enthusiasm, but that only a few hours later he 
was stabbed to death in Phoenix Park. Such gruesome portents, 
however, do not at all affect the Prince of Wales, whose confidence 
in Irish loyalty appears constantly to increase. 

:other European Crown Prince—Prince Rudolph of Austria— 
has been less fortunate in his reception in a strange city. In 
Brussels, on the 9th instant, he was attacked in his carriage by a 
man described as a lunatic : and the incident gave rise to a report 
that an attempt had been made to assassinate the Prince. 

Notwithstanding the death of President Barrios, the report of 
which appears now to be confirmed, Guatemala is said to be 
making extensive preparations to overwhelm San Salvador and 


Nicaragua, and news of the decisive conflict, which it is supposed | 
has recently taken place, is looked for daily, and even hourly. | 


News has been received that the Congress of Guatemala has de- 
clared as Provisional President General Manuel Lizandra Barillos 
until the general election can be held. TBarillos was an intimate 
friend of the lite President Barrios, and for many years they were 
partners in business matters, 


TELEGRAPHIC communication between Colombia and the United 
States, which has been interrupted for the past three months, has 
been reopened, All is quiet on the Isthmus of Panama, and there 
is not much danger that our marines will have to soil their pretty 
uniforms with active service. _ a 

TuHat municipal bugbear, the question of keeping open museums 
and similar places of instructive entertainment on Sunday, agi- 
tates London as well as New York. When the House of Lords put 
the matter to vote, lately, the result was sixty-four for and sixty- 
four against ; whereupon Lord Granville—who is something of a 
hobbyist in his strong advocacy of the Sabbath-day opening of the 
institutions mentioned 
marked, ‘Our Sunday tie,” a 
| 
Paraauay, from all accounts, should be a paradise for all those 
| strong-minded females who clamor so loudly for “‘ women’s rights.” 

In that country women have precisely the same rights as men. 


as debarring them from any employment proper to men. If Para- 
| guayan census statistics, however, are reliable, it is quite evident 
that the women of that country have no option in the choice of em- 
| ployment, as out of a population of 300,000—the entire population 
| of the country—270,000 are women. 


At the same time he | 
| tion. In 1879 a total of 91,420,178 persons made use of the London 











people in the South as well as the North thought him incapable. 
But he himself is old now, and an invalid, and he doubtless appre- 
ciates as never before the fact that he presently will be in ertremis, 
when words of sympathy and the tender expressions of an all-~ 
embracing humanity will be grateful to his dying ears. And his 
timely and delicately expressed message to the hero of Appomattox 
will win for him a generous and hearty kindliness of feeling, that 
thousands of people had never before felt, or supposed they never 
could feel, towards Jefferson Davis. 


GENERAL GRANT’s grim holding out, and even improvement, 
during the past week, has been a grateful surprise to those imme- 
diately about him, as well as to his multitude of sympathetic 
watchers throughout the length and breadth of the country. As 
we write this paragraph, late on Saturday afternoon, his condition 
appears to be about what it was three weeks ago. He is able to 
sleep fairly well, and to take nourishment regularly. His mind is 
clear. He even looks at the newspapers, and is at times compara- 
tively cheerful. It is not hoping against hope, therefore, to predict 
a probable postponement of what was thought to be, and may be 
still, so near. Should this hope be realized, many a heartfelt wish 
and earnest prayer will be answered in the tidings of joy. 


Ir is a fact not generally known that a great degree of illiteracy 
prevails in the State of Massachusetts, there being 93,000 persons 
in it who cannot sign their own names, This fact has caused the 
introduction into the Legislature of a Bill making education com- 
pulsory.. One of the most extraordinary provisions of the Bill pro- 
| vides that any person shall be fined who gives employment to a 
minor, less than fourteen years of age, who cannot read and 
write. In the event of the Bill becoming law, it is to be appre- 
hended that it may affect oppressively the very class it was specially 
intended to benefit. The question of compulsory education is a 
| problem that is far from being solved yet. However essential it is 
that all should receive at least a rudimentary education, there are 
doubtless many cases where boys and girls, entirely uneducated 
and below the age stated, require to secure employment in order to 
be able to live, and to prohibit such securing a means of livelihood 
is certainly legislation of an oppressive character. 





Fiaures that are both big and interesting are found in com- 
paring the passenger traffic of the London Underground and the 
New York Elevated railway systems. Each, in its way, is a blessing 
whose benefits far exceed its drawbacks and disadvantages. The 
amount of patronage bestowed, and the enormous growth of this 
patronage, may be fairly taken as the measure of public apprecia- 


underground lines, while in 1884 the number had increased to 
114,447,514 ; during the corresponding five years the New York up- 
stairs roads showed an increase from 46,045,181 to 96,702,620. 
While London still remains a good distance ahead in the grand 
totals, as it does in population, the ratio of increase was largely in 





favor of the American metropolis ; in other words, while the 
Underground showed an increase of 23,027,336 in five years, the 
Elevated had expanded its figures by 50,657,439, at which rate it will 
not take New York long to catch up with London. 


Vast sums have been annually expended for several years past 
by the managers of theatrical organizations of all sorts, as well as 
minstrel shows and circuses, for gaudy posters in many colors, and 
for brilliant lithographic likenesses that are usually remarkable 
only for being unlike the artists they are supposed to represent. 
All this work has been generically kuown as ‘ printing,” and the 
inroads it has made on the receipts of a majority of managers is 
simply enormous. Now a reaction has set in, and the theatres of 
the metropolis are loudly declaiming in favor of what might, with 
seasonable propriety, be termed the Jeffersonian era of theatrical 
advertising. The novelty of three-sheet posters, rainbow-hued and 
offensive to the eye, has died out, and those interested have made 
the discovery that, after all, judicious cards in the leading papers 
of a town afford the best possible advertising for the smallest out- 
lay of money. People who patronize first-class performances look 





adjusted his own cravat, and smilingly re- | 


They buy, sell, farm and manufacture, and do not regard their sex | 


On sending his condolences to General Grant, the ex-head of 
the ex-Confederacy did a graceful act, of which a good many 


for their information as to dramatic events in the columns of their 
favorite newspapers—not on the bill-boards and dead walls. 


Tue results of the Spring elections in Ohio, Michigan and 
Illinois have a local, rather than a national, significance. In Ohio 
the issue was squarely made between the spoils faction of the 
Democratic Party, headed by John McLean, and the opponents of 
an unscrupulous * machine.” Under the guidance of McLean, the 
Democratic Legislature had passed gerrymandering Bills practi- 
cally disfranchising a large proportion of the citizens of Cincinnati, 
Columbus, Cleveland and Toledo, thereby insuring Democratic con- 
| trol of the municipal offices. One of the chief ends of this con- 
spiracy was to insure the election of Mr. McLean to the United 
States Senate as the successor of John Sherman. This brazen 
| scheme has been effectually rebuked by the people. In Cincinnati 
the City Government was overturned and a Republican Mayor elected 
by 4,000 majority, although a Democrat was elected two years ago. 
In Columbus the Republicans elected seven Aldermen, and the 
Democrats only two ; while the Republican candidate for Mayor, de- 
feated two years ago by 2,500 majority, is now elected by a majority 
of 3,800. Cleveland and other cities show similar results, The Demo- 
crats have been beaten in their strongholds, and their loss in mem- 
bers of the Legislature forbids any hope of the election of a Demo- 
cratic Senator. The McLean faction, which is thus defeated, is 
identified with corruption and the spoils system, and has been op- 
posed to President Cleveland and his policy, From him the Ohio 
Democratic machine has received no recognition: indeed, John 
McLean, if reports be true, was openly snubbed at Albany last Oc- 
tober. The better Democratic element in Ohio is represented by 
George H. Pendleton, who, in spite of McLean’s opposition, has 
received from President Cleveland the honor of a foreign Mission. 
The Ohio election, therefore, is in no sense a rebuke of the Adminis- 
tration. On the contrary, it voices the will of the people as support- 
ing the very principles which President Cleveland practices. |The 
reports of the Chicago election teem with charges of bribery and 
corruption on both sides ; but it appears at present that Carter 
Harrison is barely elected Mayor. If this can be claimed as a 
Democratic victory, it is one of no meaning outside of the city, and 
of little credit to Chicago. In Michigan, the Fusionists have a 
majority of from 10,000 to 20,000. In this State there is a natural 
Republican plurality of about 20,000 ; but the Greenback, Fusionist 
and Prohibitionist elements are disturbing elements in any calcula- 
tions. It is attaching too much importance to the result to call it 
a Democratic indorsement of the Administration. It is fair to say, 
however, that this election indicates no dissatisfaction with Presi- 
dent Cleveland’s course on the part of Michigan Democrats, To 
say more than this would be to give the result an undue signifi- 
cance, 
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The Pictorial Spirit of the Illustrated Foreign Press.— Se Paes 143, 
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ENGLAND.— LORD TENNYSON, POET LAUREATE, AT HOME. - IRELAND.— ENTRANCE TO KINGSTOWN HARBOR, DUBLIN. 
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ENGLAND.— THE RT. REV. EDWARD KING, D,D., 
THE NEW BISHOP OF LINCOLN. 





















AFRICA,— WRECK OF THE LATE COL. J. D. STEWART’S STEAMER AT SULEIMANTEH. AFRICA.— GRAVES OF SIkK HERBERT STEWART AND OTHER BRITISH OFFICERS AT GAKDUL, 
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NEW YORK CITY.— WEDDING OF MRS, TOM THUMB AND COUNT MAGRI, AT THE CHURCH OF THE HOLY TRINITY, APRIL 6TH. 
SEE PAGE 142, 


CANADA, — THE ‘RIEL REBE LLION — A CONVOY oF NORTHW EST POLICE ON THE MARCH. 
FROM A SKETCH BY T, B. EXRES,—SEE PAGE 148, 
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THOUGHTS IN A CITY CHURCH. 


} per ow'y the fault, if sometimes on Thy day, 
And in Thine house, my prayer hath folded 
wing; 
My spirit turned from Thee to things of sense, 
And found delight in vain imagining. 


Ah, cool and quiet places where men pray! 
Without, the gentle sound of cawing rooks; 
Within, the country faces flushed with health ; 
The white smocks bent above the dog-eared 
books; 
Soft breath of mignonette and scented thyme 
From the warm hands of children sitting by, 
And through the open door a vail of elm 
Across the glory of the Summer sky ; 


The sound of voices in the shady lane, 
The trembling heat above some quiet mound 
And here the sunbeams’ painting on the wall, 
The ivy’s shimmering shadow on the ground ; 


And everywhere a presence, without name, 
Subtle, ineffable—a spell, no more 

Breathing from arch and elm,from flower and groin, 
Ay, from the trodden stones upon the floor 


A something that we know is not, to-day, 
A somewhat that gives strength to prayer and 
song; 
And if we miss it, as we kneel to pray, 
Art Thou extreme, O Lord, to mark it wrong? 
Nay, for the desolate town was never Thine, 
Unloveliness hath never part in Thee! 
Yet, where gross man has marred Thy handiwork, 
Souls,that he could not reach, are white and free. 


So that I breathe the breath of fragrant lives, 
And learn that where flowers sicken, hearts 
grow strong, 
The better man within me cries, ‘* Content !” 
Albeit the weaker whispers still ‘* How long?” 


a 


IN A NUTSHELL. 


By Nannie LANCASTER. 


her feet in the Potomac, and her back 

propped up against Virginia’s fragrant 
pines —sits there sluggishly content to feed on 
the memory of her colonial days, and watch the 
big, motionless ships that lay in the harbor like 
wooden allegories of sleep. It is because the har- 
bor is so grandly wide and deep that the Allegory 
is not Death, instead. ! 


(Vries is an ancient little town that sits with 
J 


Poor Cairo ! 

It is such a very ancient little town that the 
quaint, steep houses, with their tiny panes and 
hooded roofs, own Revolutionary heroes for family 
ghosts, and the narrow strips of streets that wind 
by them are tufted with grass, and slimy with 
mold, and alive with little round, black, crawling 
things that creep up from the river and fatten on 
decay. 

Over its inhabitants there has settled a mildew 
of aristocracy, and the very air is musty with the 
odor of worm-eaten genealogical trees and 
glories long since dead—at least, that was the 
opinion of John Shaw, Esq., which opinion he 
never in the least scrupled to express. 

Everybody said Jolin Shaw was a common man 

his low blood flamed in his face like a red flag 
of defiance—and everybody knew he was mean. 
Mean ! he was quite as close as his own iron safe, 
and twice as cold and hard, and Cairo had taken 
particular notice that, though he owned the best 
half of the straggling business-street that sloped 
down to the Big Wharf, and even that choked up 
year in and year out with shipping of all sorts, 
from dusky coal-barges to foreign sloops, not a 
penny of his money ever found its way to the 
empty pocket of a friend, or the want-pinched 
fingers of the poor—not one ! 
Though his wealth made him in one sense the 





master of Cairo, his humble birth stood like a 
moral wall of China between him and his neigh- 
bors. Society bowed at him, but never invited 
him to call. He had long since recovered from the 
slight, however, if, indeed, he had ever felt it— 
some people don’t—and seemed quite as contented 
in his own aggressive way as the next, and he was 
aggressive to such a self-assertive extent that, 
though he overflowed with anecdote and informa- 
tion of all sorts, no man could be found good- 
natured enough to talk to him half an hour with- 
out owning afterwards toa morbid desire to knock 
him down. 

When young he had been supercargo on a mer- 
chant ship that traded with Brazil and the 
Madeirvas, and afterwards mate on a vessel bound 
for Lisbon, where he left his crew and spent a 
year touring through Portugal and Spain. Upon 
his return an uncle died, leaving him a fortune in 
English money, which he invested, along with his 
own savings, in the little town that had seen him 
in his poverty, where he lived, and kept on living, 
until Time developed him into a gusty old tyrant, 
with nothing to do but collect his rents, and busy 
himself religiously over other people’s affairs be- 
cause he had none of his own, 

Mr. John Shaw and the sun generally arose to- 
gether ; but one particular May morning he slept 
unusually late. 
opening to the east, were a blaze of yellow sun- 


light, and a little brown bunting- bird began | 
It was a cheery be- | 
| fighting to the end. 


whistling gayly in the bushes, 
ginning for a man’s birthday, and he believed in 
omens with all his soul. 

He decidedly felt the Spring that morning. 
Little rills of youth trickled around his heart, and 


flickering gleams of vanity played across his | 
mouth, as he went down the steep, crazy steps of | 


his shabby old house, and made straight for his 
wharf, where a daily pleasure awaited him—a 
quarrel with his dearest foe. This foe meant a 
quondam sea-captain — sea-pirate, little Cairo 
called him, behind his back—and as he and Mr. 
John Shaw were diametrically opposed to each 
other on principle, there was material for endless 
squabbles, which neither could have been paid to 


His windows, curtainless and | 





shun. 
as zealously as some good people take their daily 


morning glasses, and some very much better people 


take to their daily morning prayers. 

** Good - morning,” 
“A fine day!” 

‘* Fine day !” snapped the captain, testily ; 
chilly, sir ; raw, sir, and rheumatic !” 

‘*Tt is my birthday,” went on the old gentleman, 
when the quarrel over the weather had disagree- 
ably lulled. ‘You wouldn’t take me for seventy- 
four, would you ?” slapping his broad chest and 
scanning himself with pride. ‘“ Yes, sir, 
four, and good for twenty years longer ‘” 

‘*Mebbe so,” reluctantly assented the enemy ; 


seventy- 
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began Mr. Shaw, breezily. | 


**it’s | 


**but when a man gets that far along, it’s time to | 
chair in a gush of tears, and the changing heart 


think of the end.” 

“Tut, tut! Why should we think of the time | 
till it comes— not disturbing yourself on that | 
account—eh ?” 

* No, sir!’ retorted the captain, with the in- 
dignant scorn of fifty ; ‘ 
decay.” 

‘*Not for me, man !” cried the old man, lustily ; | 
‘‘T am as strong and vigorous as well-seasoned 
timber—watch me climb that hill.” 

As he trudged up the steep street he still felt 
the warmth of the sunshine in his heart, but from 
time to time he shook his head with a pettish 
frown, and brushed away with his hand, as if at a 
fly, the tantalizing memory of the sea-captain’s | 
words, 

When he reached his house he found on the 
table, along with his breakfast, a letter. It was a 
small, blush-tinted envelope addressed in a nerv- | 
ous feminine hand, the tiny letters treading fast 
on each other or straggling behind to kick up their | 
lower strokes in the pertest possible manner 
even the old man smiled at them—but it was more 
because of their being feminine. 

‘*So the women are writing to me again!” he | 
chuckled, with a red smile on his self-satisfied old 
face. ‘* Anna, of course ; and now let us see what | 
the little woman says.” 

She said something so particularly pleasing that | 
his eyes snapped and his chuckle became a broad, 
purple-red laugh. If only the captain could have 
been there—and read! 

It was from Anna, that impecunious relative of 
his dead wife’s, and when he had read her mes- 
sage more than twice, he kissed the paper with the | 
charming rakishness of an operatic Don Cvesar. 
and put it tenderly in the pocket of lis vest 


but seventy-four means | 


Cairo was fast asleep in the June sunsh:ue when | 
Mr. John Shaw took the lazy little steamer and | 
started towards the south ; but it sat bolt upright | 
with amazement when he returned, a week later, 
with two delicate, graceful women hanging on his 
arms. 

“My wife and her daughter,” he said, blandly | 
enough, when people asked him, and he couldn't | 
help but answer ; and then he took them home. | 

It was such a drearily dull home, on such a drear- | 
ily dull street, that after a bit one venturesome 
young matron scaled the dead wall that hedged | 
John Shaw out of fashionable Cairo, and having 
surprised the bride with a visit, surprised her 
again by suggesting that she ought to make her | 
husband move into one of his own handsome | 
houses, and do a tardy justice to his wealth. 

‘*He won't do it ; I've asked him,” she answered, 
with a deprecating little laugh, but with a flame 
in her eyes and a twitch in her lips that betrayed 
her secret vexation. 

** Make him !” insisted the reckless young fire- 
brand, turning her own coaxing eyes on the old | 
man; ‘‘he can't resist you, I’m sure !” 

There he sat beside his wife, as he always did, 
never allowing her and her daughter a moment to | 
themselves, and then he smiled from one to the 
other and shook his obstinate head. 

Under a momentary impulse, Mrs. Shaw laid 
her hand on his solid old arm and pouted like a | 
pretty, willful child. 

‘You don’t love me,” she purred, coquettishly, 
‘*or you would give me everything I wanted ; and 
you promised to make me so happy, too !” 

Mr. Shaw laughed—an ugly old laugh that made 
her straighten up as if some one had pulled her by 
a string. 

**My, my!” he chuckled, with a clumsy effort at 
being coquettish in turn; ‘‘and what's to keep 
you from being happy, my dear? You knew how 
I lived when you married me, and you took me | 
for better or worse. No, my love, we don’t mean 
to budge ; the life here was good enough for your | 
cousin Maria, and it will have to be good enough | 
for you.” 

Once on the other side of the great wall, the 
visitor made such generous use of her knowledge | 
that pretty soon the whole town knew quite as well | 
as Mrs. Shaw herself that she had married her 
old husband for his money, and been very beau- 
tifully caught for her pains. 

For a while they were seen every pleasant even- | 
ing on the principal street loitering arm-in-arm, | 
for the new wife made a brave fight for suprem- 
acy, though she learned from the very first that 
fighting John Shaw with feminine wiles and | 
graces was literally butting her head against a | 
stone wall; but there are some things in life that 
make a woman grateful sometimes for a stone 
wall to butt against, and so she meant to keep on | 
She soon began to show for 
it, however, for day by day, she grew more fragile, 
the lines in her forehead deepened into wrinkles 
that were coming ten years ahead of time, and 
her eyes began to droop so wearily that Cairo really 
began to stir itself into excitement enough to take 
sides, and call Mr. John Shaw very hard names. 

She had been a bright, worldly -wise little | 
woman, with an income too meagre to live upon, 
even with the most rigideconomy. Then, too, she | 
adored her pretty, helpless young daughter, and | 
in looking anxiously about her for some means of | 
bettering their condition she had remembered the | 
rich old man who had been the husband of her | 


. 


| corners of his screwed-up eyes ; 


} as her lips 


| you call things by their right names? 
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They took their daily morning bickerings | cousin. After she had married him, the one rock 
' of salvation she clung to was the knowledge that 


he must soon die; and even if living with him 
killed her, as she really began to fear, at least he 
would leave his money to her daughter. But even 
that refuge failed her when she became conscious 
that the shrewd old man saw through her motive 
in becoming his wife. True, he seemed fond 
enough of the girl, but how was she to know that 
he was not deceiving her into tranquility only to 
will his money to strangers at last? The fear 
worried her into a fever; the fever made her 
sometimes hate the very sight of her child. 

‘But for you,” she would ery, fretfully, ‘I 
should not suffer this crucifixion.” And the poor 
girl would throw herself beside her mother’s 
would be convulsed with repentance. 

‘* My dear,” whispered the old man to the girl, 
one evening, a8 they sat by the twilight of the 
window, while the invalid lay in fevered sleep on 
the lounge, ‘‘don’t fret like that, it’s no good— 
that’s what she’s doing, and it’s only putting her 
in her grave.” 

He laid his hand on her head, and the girl 
looked up squarely in his face. Something in his 
eyes seemed to encourage her, for she took the 
sturdy old fingers and held them a mcment be- 
tween her own. 

‘*My mother is very ill,” she said, in a quick, 
suppressed voice. 
said—she must have some change or she will die.” 

‘*And she shall have it, my dear ; but, dear me, 
it’s stupid for a woman to work herself up like 
that just because she doesn’t like her house.” 

‘*Why couldn't you have moved to please my 
mother ?” 

‘*Hey, hey! why couldn’t she have been con- 


tented to please me, if she had married me for | 


myself, as she said she did ?” 

The girl hung her pretty head, and the old 
fellow patted it again. 

‘““Where is your lover?” he asked, bluntly, 
‘‘and why does he never come to see you?” 

‘“*My—my mother,” she began, hesitatingly, 
‘does not wish him to—see the way—we live. 
They are such aristocratic people 
aristocratic people,” she sighed, apologetically. 

‘““Swells, eh!’ snorted the old man, and ther 
they were silent for a while, he with his head 
crooked side watching her out of the 
she with her own 
dewy eyes lifted, as if in appeal, and her firm 
little white hands folded on her lap. 

**Do you love him?” he asked, abruptly. 

The flush in her cheeks answered as promptly 
as Sag 

‘Love him for himself more 
money he can give you—eh ?” 

‘‘He has very little money,” answered, 
quietly, ‘but no one could help loving him. But I 
should be thinking of no one now but my mother 

don’t you think her very ill, sir ?” 

“Yes,” he assented, with small 
tionate alarm; ‘she’s worked herself 
pretty bad state.” 

‘*And when may we start, Mr. Shaw ?” 

Mr. John Shaw laid his hand on her head with 
another clumsy, but honest show of affection, 

** Ain’t I your old daddy, my dear? Why don’t 
I'll be 


a good daddy to you, just you see, and, perhaps, 


such 


on one 


than for the 


she 


up to a 


when you come back there'll be a fine young | 


fellow waiting here for a wedding—you'd better.” 

‘Well, daddy,” she laughed, with a little hesita- 
tion, ‘*may we start at once ?” 

‘To-morrow, if you like, my dear; and hark 
ye,” leaning over her with a confidential lowering 
of voice. “I ain't half the bad man this town 
takes me to be.” After which he squeezed her 
hand, and, for once, voluntarily left the room. 

The next morning Mrs. Shaw and daughter left 
for Aiken ; but even that failed to 
condition. At the end of six weeks she and her 
husband seemed actually to hate each other. 
Letters flew like poisoned arrows between them. 
In vain the girl tried to make peace—the wordy 
war was a fascination not to be resisted on either 
side. They intended it should be war to the death 
—and so it proved. What was a keen enjoyment 
to him heated and envenomed her languid blood, 


heart that, at the end of the visit that was to 


her home again to die. 

Brought her to a home so modern—for Cairo— 
so stylish and so beautiful, that the thin, white 
face flushed pink against its pillow as they lifted 


| her from the carriage and carried her to her room. 


She was dying, yes, but she had conquered at last. 


‘*We shall be having the wedding soon,” whis- | 


pered the old man, delightedly, as he sat with his 
daughter beside his unconscious wife’s bed. ‘All 


| we want now is the— 


She turned upon him with reproachful eyes. 
“You must not talk like that,” she said, simply. 
“T can think of no one now but my mother.” 
* * * * * * 
And when it was all over, the old man came to 
her as she sat in the twilight of that first dreary 
day of her loss, and, laying his broad hand on her 


| shoulder, said, quite gently, for him: 


‘Don’t fret, my dear. 
Lord, it don’t pay !” 
‘“*My poor mother ! 


I used to fret once, but, 


, 


she sobbed, her arms on 


| the back of her chair and her face buried in them. 


” 


‘*To think of her lying out there, alone 

“Not alone, my deav,” he interrupted, sooth- 
ingly ; ‘‘there’s Maria right beside her i 

She sprang up and stood before him trembling, 
gasping, in her outraged grief. 

‘**Now Emmie, Emmie,” he went on, reproach- 
fully, ‘don’t turn on your old daddy like that, 
just because he wants to put things in a sociable 
way. 
are alone, my dear, and what you want to do right 
off is i 

‘Yes, I know,” she cried, dropping despairingly 


‘““You heard what the doctor 


very |} 


show of affec- | 


benefit her | 





| 


into her old position. ‘‘Give me a few days to— 
to cry—-in, and then Ill be ready to go.” 

‘¢Go, my dear? How do you mean go ?” 

“‘Oh! from your house, of course,” she an- 


| swered, wearily. 


‘‘ Your house, my dear, not mine. You bought 


| it long ago.” 


She lifted her face again, this time in amaze- 


|; ment. 


‘‘My house? I don’t understand you.” 

‘‘Didn’t I say I'd be good to you if you called 
me daddy? And ain’t I, as a man of honor, 
bound to keep my word ?” 

‘* But I don’t want your house——” 

“That's it,” he cried, delightedly, ‘* there you 
have it ina nutshell! You haven’t been making 
a fool of me for what you could gain, like Maria 


| and your ma—don’t, my dear, I ain’t meaning 
| any harm to them that’s dead and gone—but I’m 
| an old man, my dear, a very old man, and in all 
| my years I have never had a creature to honestly 


| followed on the 


| marines landing at Colon. 
| helmets and light-blue overcoats, with knapsack, 


| arranged about the rails. 


She is by Maria, you know; it is you who | Clersyman, the former revealed a plum 


like me but you. If your mother had come out 
fair and square at the start and said that—well, 
then, never mind—why, I would have been only 
too glad and willing to spend my money for the 
sake of going partnership in her child—seeing I 


|} never had one of my own--but to come here and 
| wait for my death— 
| I won't, then, and you can take some comfort, too, 


served her right—there, there, 


deary, in the thought that I told her at the very 
last that IT meant to be a father to you, and that 
as soon as we had her decently buried and things 
going smooth, we were going to heve a wedding, 


| and hang the cost of the ‘spread’; and I guess if 
| she can make it convenient to tell Maria, the old 


girl will want to die over again with spite—vwhat!”’ 
**T don’t believe you mean to be cruel,” she was 
sobbing, with her beautiful eyes raised to his, 
‘but you can’t think how you—hurt—me !” 
His astonishment was simply childish. 
‘Hurt !—I wouldn’t hurt you,” he said, in a 


| quavering voice that was quite unknown to Cairo, 
| ‘for all the money in the world! 
| dear, J know what it is to be hurt. 


You see, my 
There isn’t a 
pavement in this town that Ihaven’t walked night 
after night, hot with the stings and insults I had 
borne throughout the day. There isn’t a wharf 
along the river that I haven't stood on, wild to 
fling my miseries over its side, to be drowned 


| along with my body ; but that was a lifetime ago, 


and now I own the streets and I own the wharves, 


) and I even own the churchyard where my enemies 


go to be buried ; but I don’t own this house, my 


| dear; and if that swell young chap that’s a-coming 


up the front steps wants to know the reason, why, 
just refer him to me—and I'll give it to him is 
nutshell !” oe 


THE BURNING OF COLON. 


HE burning of Colon, or Aspinwall, by the 

Colombian insurgents under General Aizpurn, 
on the last day of March, left that squalid town 
little more than a chaos of ruins. The fire spread 
quickly. The inhabitants were panic-stricken and 
abandoned their houses. The United States and 
sritish Consulates were among the first buildings 
to be burned. No structure of any importance, 
except the Pacific Mail wharf, escaped the flames. 
The United States sloop-of-war Galena, which 


| was lying there, sent boats ashore with men to 


protect property. The inhabitants, imploring 
assistance, flocked round the sailors. Many found 
refuge on board the Galena, and she was soon 
crowded with unfortunate people. 

The condition of the inhabitants is sad. They 
wander about the streets helpless and shelterless. 
They have nowhere to go, as the railroad property 


| and the canal property at Crispol are the only 


buildings saved. 
The American interests at stake on the Isthmus 


| and the direct dishonoring of our “flag, demanded 


prompt action. A wave of excitement swept over 
the country. It struck the Navy Department with 
full force, and for the past two weeks the Brooklyn 
Navy Yard has exhibited all the bustling activity 
which follows an awakening from along slumber. 

A detachment of some 300 marines was dis- 
patched for the Isthmus, on the 4th instant, on 
oard the City of Para, On Tuesday, the 7th in- 


| stant, a second force, consisting of 250 marines, 


140 *‘ blue-jackets,” or sailors, and twenty officers, 

-acific Mail steamer Acapulco, 
shows the first installment of 
They wear white pith 


Our engraving 


haversack, blanket, canteen and cup, and present 


; ee | a remarkably fine and soldierly appearance. They 
and motioned it with such dangerous leaps to her : 


will probably see little or no active service. 


| Secretary Whitney, however, believes in making 
have restored her to health, her daughter brought | 


energetic preparations betimes, and will probably 
avoid fighting by being prepared for it. We also 
give a view of B Street, in Colon, during the burn- 
ing of the town and the rioting of the rebels. 


A MINIATURE MARRIAGE. 


i ye vy he years ago—in February, 1863, 
the same year in which the Prince of Wales 
was married—F RANK LESLIE’s ILLUSTRATED NEws- 
PAPER made pictorial and journalistic record of 
the marriage of Miss Lavinia Warren to Charles 
Stratton (‘‘General Tom Thumb”), at Grace 
Church, New York city. After nearly a score of 
years of wedded life, Mrs. Tom Thumb became a 
widow. Last week, on Monday, the 6th instant, 
she entered for a second time into the bonds of 
matrimony, the happy bridegroom being ‘‘ Count ” 
Primo Magri, a pocket edition of Italian nobility 
and an ornament of our best dime museum circles, 

The wedding ceremony was performed at the 
Church of the Holy Trinity, at Madison Avenue 
and Forty-second Street, by the Rev. Dr. Wilbur F, 
Watkins, in the presence of a large crowd, which 


included numerous representatives of fashionable 


society. The chancel was beautifully decorated. 
Flowers and smilix covered the steps, and were 
Up the aisle, between 
a file of police stretching from the door, the wed- 
ding party passed, to the music of the ‘‘ Lohen- 
grin” wedding march. First went Major Newell 
and Miss Lucy Adams, the former the widower of 
the bride’s deceased sister, Minnie, and both little 
people. The bride and groom followed. When 
they mounted the steps and stood before oe 
an 

womanly figure, perfectly proportioned, although 


| tiny as a child’s, and the groom looked a manly, 


self-possessed little gentleman, with a-prepossess- 
ing and intelligent face. The bride wore a hand- 
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_— ; — —a 


sore toilet of mauve silk, with a long train and 


trimmings of broad white lace. Her hair was held | 


behind by a diamond-studded comb, and a neck- 
lace of brilliants glittered about her throat. In 
her hand she carried a large bouquet of roses. 

Dr. Watkins came forward and welcomed the 
four midgets upon the raised open where the 
pulpit stands. He is above t 
and as the bridal couple stood in front of him 
their heads reached barely to his waist. He looked 
down upon them in « protecting way, and to the 
congregation it seemed as though the solemn 
service was being read before two babies. Their 
faces were turned up to him, and the Count was 
evidently deeply touched by the words that bound 
him to the smiling little lady by his side. There 
was a ripple of whispers as Cotnt Magri pro- 
duced the ring, and a moment of excited antici- 
pation as the final words were spoken. Suddenly 
it was broken by a clatter of tongues, and a vast 
smile seemed to suffuse the assembly. The clergy- 
man had bended down and imprinted the first 
kiss on the bride’s lips, and the uew-made hus- 
band lost no time in repeating it. 


of a large crowd of spectators on their way to the 
Murray Hill Hotel, whens the first days of their 
honeymoon were spent. The next day they held 
their usual reception at Barnum’s Circus in the 
Madison Square Garden. At the conclusion of a 
brief season amidst the glittering social dissipa- 


tions of the Greatest Show on this Earth or any | 


adjacent planet, they go abroad for rest and 
recreation, Sincere good wishes, and, figuratively 
at least, plently of rice and old slippers, will fol- 
low the popular little people at their departure. 





PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE FOREIGN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 


Tue Rr. Rey. Epwarp Kina, D.D., Bisnor or 
LINCOLN. 

Canon King, who has been appointed Bishop of 
Lincoln in succession to Bishop Wordsworth, who 
died on March 21st,‘is an extreme and pronounced 
Wigh Churchman. He is the son of Archdeacon 
King, and was born in 1829. He graduated at 
Oriel College, Oxford, in 1851, taking his M.A. 
degree in 1855. He was ordained deacon in 1854, 
and priest in 1855, by the late Bishop Wilberforce, 
and after holding several livings was appointed 
Regius Professor of Pastoral Theology and Canon 
of Christchurch, Oxford, in 1873. He has always 
been a High Churchman, and has the courage of 
his convictions. 
the fact that he has been a trimmer, or has sought 


to minimize the importance of doctrinal teaching. | 
He is a prominent member of the English Church | 
Union, the great Ritualistic society and antago- | 


nist of the Church Association, and when Mr. 


Mackonochie’s case was before the law courts he | 
declared that the reverend gentleman was doing 


his duty in his church, At Cuddesdon for ten 
years, and at Oxford since 1876, he has been un- 
ceasing in his efforts to popularize High Church 
views, and his nomination of Canon Bright and 
Mr. Charles Gore to be his examining chaplains 
shows that he has not the remotest idea of aban- 


doning as a bishop the principles which it has | 


been the work of his life to inculcate. 
Lorp TENNYSON AT Home. 
Lord Tennyson, the English Poet Laureate, at the 


age of seventy-six years, 1s a master of the melody | 


of words, a powerful but impracticable dramatist, 
and a superbly picturesque personal figure. 
is still a dreamer, and his dreams are upborne 
upon the incense of tobacco. 
his splendid home on the Isle of Wight found him, 


just upon his return from a boating jaunt, resting | 


in his study and almost enveloped in fragrant 


clouds puffed from a clay pipe filled with good | 


North Carolina tobacco given him by Mr. Lowell. 
May the essence of that fragrant weed one day 
return to us in the form of a dainty lyric from | 
the master’s pen. 


Tue Royau Visit To IRELAND. 


At noon on the 8th instant, the Prince and Prin- 
cess of Wales, and their elaer son, Prince Albert | 
Victor, landed on Irish soil at Kingstown. Kings- 
town (formerly Dunleary) is Dublin’s watering- | 
place on the bay, seven miles southeast of the 
metropolis. It has a population of over 16,000, | 
and an excellent artificial harbor. Dublin is 
reached from here in ten minutes by rail. Large 
numbers of people assembled upon the docks to 
greet the royal visitors. Kingstown was crowded 
with people, and the town was profusely decorated 
with flags and bunting. Numbers of excursion 
steamers thronged the bay decked out with gay- 
colored bunting, and six vessels of the Channel 
squadron were in waiting, arrayed with the flags of 
all nations and brilliant with vari-colored stream- 
ers. Our engraving gives a view of Kingstown and 
the harbor from the mouth of the Liffey River. 


THE GERMANS IN WESTERN AFRICA, 


Germany’s chief interest in Africa, in these 
days of universal annexation and confiscation, | 
centres in the valley of the Cameroons River, in | 
Upper Guinea. This noble stream enters the | 
Bight of Biafra by an island-studded estuary 
twenty miles wide. Its fertile banks are dotted | 
with native villages. Germany's active agent in 
this part of the world is Dr. Kiimpfe, to whose re- 
cent expedition two of our pictures refer. One 
shows the two gunboats Dualla and Fan steaming 
up the broad river ; the other, the destruction of a 
settlement from which hostile natives have been 
driven. 

Tue British DIsaSTERS IN THE SOUDAN, 


We give two illustrations which call up mourn- 
ful recollections of the late disastrous campaign 
of General Wolseley’s army in the Soudan, which 
has resulted in the withdrawal of his forces from 
Gakdul to Korti, and finally to Dongvla. One 
sketch shows the graves of the lamented General 
Sir Herbert Stewart and other British officers at 
Gakdul The other, made by a member of the 
party sent forward to visit the scene of the murder 
of Coionel John Donald Stewart and Mr. Frank 
Power, near the Fifth Cataract of the Nile, shows 
the wreck of the Khartoum steamer that conveyed 
those gentlemen, with M. Herbin, the French 
Consul, and several Greek traders with their 
families, far down the river. It was on September 
18th, after parting company with the two other 
steamers which General Gordon had sent down 
to bombard Berber, that this vessel, the Abdai, 
struck on a rock at Suleimanieh, where the wreck 
of her is still lying. The whole party got ashore in 
the boats, and Colonel Stewart, with Mr. Power, 
M. Herbing and Hassan Bey, entered a house to } 
confer with the chief of the local tribe, Suleiman 
Wad Gamr, who seemed willing to lend them | 
assistance for the overland journey to Merawi. | 








1e medium height, | 


l ‘ : | approach from Badghis to the capital of Western 
The Count and Countess received the attentions { 


| has been artistically educated to a degree that 


He does not owe his elevation to | 


He | 


A recent visitor to | 


| ment, 


The murderous treachery of Wad Gamr had | 
arranged that the house should be presently sur- | 
rounded by a crowd of men, who rushed in upon 
the European visitors and slew them, after a 
desperate conflict. The Greeks were also killed, 
and their bodies thrown into the Nile. Colonel 
Stewart accompanied General Gordon to Khar- 
toum in February of last year. Mr. Power was the | 
London Times correspondent and acting British 
Consul at Khartoum. 


CAMP OF THE AFGHAN BouNDARY COMMISSION ON | 
THE MurGHAB RIVER. 


The Afghan Boundary Commission, at the head | 
of which is General Sir Peter Lumsden, was en- 
camped during the past Winter at Bala-Murghab, 
on the Munghal River. Recently, however, the 
alarming advance of the Russian outposts to Ak 
Robat and Pul-i-Khisti, and their threatening | 
attitude near Penjdeh, have obliged Sir Peter 
Lumsden to quit Bala-Murghab and to occupy a | 
position much nearer Herat, at Gurlin, south of 
Ak Robat, in order to guard the direct roads of 


Afghanistan. That this anxiety was well founded 
is proved by the intelligence just received of the 
attack upon the Afghans at the Kushk River and 
the probable occupation of Penjdeh by the Rus- 
sians, Our illustration shows the Anglo-Afghan 
party at breakfast while on the march. 


ARTISTS’ MODELS. 


THERE has been an extraordinary art develop- 
ment in the Republic during the last twenty years. 
In that time an entirely new school, distinctively 
national, has grown up, and the native public 





could not have been anticipated a generation ago. 
New York has, naturally, as the biggest and rich- 
est city of the country, become an art centre to 
which the inhabitants of other towns resort to 


| study, and also to follow their profession after | 


they have reached proficiency in it. There must 
be 4.000 or 5,000 art students here of both sexes, 
most of whom regularly attend classes during the | 
season, beginning in October and ending with May. 
Classes are held and lectures given at the Academy 
of Design, the Art Students’ League, and Students’ 
Guild, in Brooklyn, and the Cooper Union, the in- 
structors being usually selected from the younger 
artists who have earned a reputation by the dis- 
play of remarkable talents. There are life classes, 
drawing and painting; painting classes, from 
draped models or still life ; head classes ; classes 
for drawing from the antique ; sketch classes and 
composition classes, with lectures on perspective 
and artistic anatomy. There are day classes and 
evening classes. from three to four hours daily, | 
for men alone, for women alone, and for both sexes, 
For the regular students there must, of course, be 
living models, and of these there are now in the 
city between two hundred and twenty-five and 
two hundred and fifty men and women who are 
professionals. The demand for them has rapidly | 
increased, and is increasing. The mass of Ameri- 
can artists have hitherto been landscapists, but 


| recently many of them have become figure-paint- 


ers, who always require models. ‘The rising 
generation also tend to figures, as is shown by the 
size of the life classes and the painting classes 
from draped models or still life. A professional 
model is so much associated with the Old World, 
especially with Paris and Rome, that the thing | 
seems foreign, but models have become indi- 
genous, at least to Manhattan Island. Some of 
them are European, and others of European | 
parentage ; but others again are entirely Ameri- 
can—notably those who pose for exemplars of | 
womanly youth, grace and beauty. Not many | 
years ago it was believed by some foreign artists 
that pure Americans would not answer for 
models, they were too thin and angular, too 
little inclined to the cultivation of their physical | 
nature. If the opinion had been correct at the | 
time it wouid not be so now, for this country has 
recently paid much attention to corporeal develop- | 
Our women as well as men have ceased to | 
be lean and angular. Th¢é¥ present to-day some of | 
the finest specimens of face and figure that can be 
discovered anywhere. It may not be known that 
several of the most admired feminine models in 
Paris are Americans. How they chanced to be- | 
come models is a mystery. They are not conven- 
tional, nor have they any social position, as may 
be inferred ; but in the ateliers they have great 
renown for loveliness of feature and symmetry of 
form. They are’ presumed to be adventuresses of 
some sort, stranded on the boulevards—with a 
strange history, which no one has learned. 

The professional models here range from ex- 
treme youth to old age. Babies and children may | 
be procured from their parents when desired for | 
a tiberal compensation, and cannot, therefore, be 
justly included in the list. The models are of 
different nationalities, French, German, Italian, 
Polish, Armenian and Arab, exclusively of our own. 
The old men and women are mostly Germans or 
of German extraction, Several Italians pose for | 
romantic characters, the French for general 
utility parts, and the others for the things they | 
are best fitted to. Some of them have admirable 
arms; some, admirable heads ; some, admirable 
trunks ; and these particular portions are copied. | 
It is very rare that any one has so fine a face and 
figure as to be a complete model, and when this 
happens he or she is in active demand. 








GRANT AND THE HOOSIER. 


Axnout 1858-59, Bellevue, Iowa, a little town on 
the Mississippi River, twelve miles south of Galena, 
Ill., where Sinscel, then known as Captain, Grant 
lived, was somewhat noted for its pork-packing 
industry. There were three or four houses en- 
gaged in the business, and usually the competition 
between them was pretty sharp. One Winter, 
however, the pork-packers pooled their issues, by 
which means one of the houses was to be closed 
for the Winter. Captain Grant, hearing of the 
unused packing-house, came down and rented it 
for the season, intending to engage in the pork- | 
packing business. Of course the other houses 
formed a combination against the newcomer. 

In those days it was customary for farmers to 
slaughter their hogson their farms and bring them 
dressed to the market, the constantly cold Winters 
of Iowa and Illinois favoring that plan. On arriv- 
ing at Bellevue, they would drive their sleds to 
some vacant lots near the public square, where 
runners from the different houses would bid on | 
the pork. Captain Grant undertook to be his own 
runner. The combination against him bought all 
the pork they could, at first paying more than the 
market prices. Sending the pork to the packing- | 
house, it would be loaded on to another sled and 
returned to the same place, where the opposition 
defied competition by bidding in against their own 


| sense of obligations. 


| just as they please. 


| labor 


| third in April, 1886. 
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pork. 


Captain Grant found he was losing money | 


rapidly, couldn’t understand how the other pack- | 


ers could afford to pay such prices, and, receiving 
some propositions, sold out his lease and stock, at 
a considerable loss, to the opposition, and retired 
ingloriously from the field, 

During the Vicksburg campaign, while the army 
lay at Young’s Point, opposite Vicksburg, and be- 
fore General Grant had personally arrived to take 


| command, a long, lank Indianian, belonging to an 


Iowa regiment, was noisy in declaring his belief 
that General Grant could not be the same Grant 
who had made so much of a failure as pork-packer. 
The Indianian had been one of the teamsters who 
had hauled pork for the opposition packers. He 
was terribly cut up when General Grant arrived, 


to desert, and doubtless would have done so could 
he have gotten back to Iowa. He actually became 


| ill over the matter, and was barely able to go on 


the campaign when it actively commenced. After 
its rapid marches and brilliant battles were over, 
and while the Confederate army, in a starving 
condition, were closely shut up within their forti- 


fications, and a few days after a small boat loaded | Frederick 8. Winston, succeeds to the Presidency 
with salt had been captured in attempting to run | ] 


into the city, a number of soldiers were gathered 
around a camp fire, when some one asked the In- 
dianian what Nhe thought of General Grant now. 
“Wall,” he drawled out, ‘‘the derned fool tuk 
sich a disgust over pork at Bellevue that he won't 


He wanted | ; ; : : 
| nett, who has been in frail health for some time, 


| and he had no further doubt of the General’s and | 
| unsuccessful pork-packer’s identity. 
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PERSONAL GOSSIP. 


Tue Attorney-general has advised the President 
that General Lawson is eligible as Minister to 
Russia. 


Henry M. STan ey, the African explorer, hopes 
to visit the United States at the end of this month 
He will stay but a short time. 





Mary ANDERSON has ordered the sale of her 
cottage and lot of ten acres at Long Branch, and 
of her steam yacht Galatea. 


GARIBALDI'’s widow and his son Mario are ne- 
gotiating with the Government for the cession of 
the Island of Caprera to the Garibaldi family. 


Ir is reported that Mrs, Frances Hodgson Bur- 


| has been healed at a Faith Cure in Boston. 


Ex MakkI, a rival of the False Prophet in the 
Soudan, is now said to be Larry Mackey, who 
used to keep a shoe store in Donegal, Ireland. 


Ricwarp A. McCurpy, the secretary of the late 


of the Mutual Life Insurance Company of New 
York. 

Dur1NG the first month in office of Postmaster- 
general Vilas he commissioned 450 postmasters 


| and prepared more than 100 Presidential commis- 


let the Johnnies have salt enough to save their | 


bacon.” 


AN ALABAMA NEGRO. 


As WE find the negro, he is a jolly, happy-go- 
lucky, indolent, shiftless and thievish fellow, with 


| the best of hearts, but with the poorest of brains. 


Worse than all for his own advancement he has no 
He will agree to work, but 
never can be depended upon. Saturday he must 
always take as a holiday, no matter how pressing 
his employer’s needs for instant labor may be, and 
if at any time a flaming poster announces a circus 
he will drop all work and tramp to the great 
attraction. The negroes go there if they have to 
walk ten or twenty miles, and not even a threat- 
ened reduction in their wages can stay them. 
They will not recognize the relation of labor to 
capital, or the obligations which they as hired 
men are under to the employer. 
and their idea of freedom is unlimited right to do 
This characteristic on the 
negro’s part leaves the planter in the lurch. 
too, is partly to blame, for he has not learned how 
to manage free labor properly. He wants negro 
in fact, he will not have whites if he can 


help it--but will put up with the most shiftless 


| negroes, mainly because he can order them about 


and discharge them with perfect freedom, 


FACTS OF INTEREST. 


sions for approval. 


JAMES WHITCOMB RILEY, the Hoosier poet, one 
of the most original and entertaining lecturers 
in this country, is making lecturing his profes- 


| sion, and is meeting with unexampled success. 


A NOTABLE incident of General Grant’s i)'’1ess 
occurred last Wednesday, when a message from 
Queen Victoria, expressing her deep sympathy, 
and inquiring after the General’s condition, was 
cabled from Aix-les-Bains., 

TueE New York World is doing splendid work for 
the Bartholdi pedestal, having already collected a 
fund of no less than $20,000. Among the con- 
tributors, last week, was Fanny Davenport, who, 


| with her check for $150, sent a warm-hearted and 
| enthusiastic letter. 


They are free, | 


He, | 


Tue Hon. Frederick T. Frelinghuysen, ex-Secre- 
tary of State, as this paper goes to press, lies at 
the point of death at his home in Newark, N. J. 
During the greater portion of the time he remains 
in a comatose soutien, and no hope of his re- 
covery is entertained. 


On the 10th instant the President appointed 


| Robert B. Vanec, of North Carolina, Assistant 


Commissioner of Patents, vice R. G. Dyrenforth, 


| resigned ; and William E. McLean, of Terre Haute, 


PERSIMMONS were first spoken of in print by | 


Captain John Smith, who classed them among 


Virginia plumes, but called them Putchamins, re- | 


marking that if eaten before they were fully ripe 
they ‘‘draw a man’s mouthe awrie with much tor- 
ment.’ The name Persimmons was evolved from 
Putchamins. Both are of Indian origin. 


THE celebrated fast of Kate Smulsey, at Fort 


Ind., First Deputy Commissioners of Pensions, 
vice Calvin B. Walker, resigned. 


Mr. Txos. STEVENS, the bicyclist, who last sea- 
son accomplished the journey from San Francisco 
to Boston, on a bicycle, has made arrangements 
to complete the circuit of the globe, astride the 
‘‘wheel.” He will make his formal start from 
Liverpool next month, having already sailed from 
New York. 

Dr. Epwarp W. Emerson, of Concord, has at 
last found a rock of white quartz, with sea-green 
beryls embedded in it, to mark his father’s grave. 
A block of it weighing eight tons has been quarried 
at South Acworth, N. H., and shipped to Concord. 


| It is the intention to have the inscription placed cn 


| 
Plain, N. Y., was terminated on the 9th instant | 


by death. 
1884, it is alleged she ate nothing. She was so 
emaciated that she weighed only twenty - five 
pounds. Miss 8mulsey was twenty-one years old, 
of German descent, and previous to her illness a 
dressmaker, 

Aprit is dotted heavily with Grant anniver- 
saries. 
at Five Forks ; April 2d he assaulted and carried 
the lines at Petersburg; April 3d he entered 
Petersburg and Richmond ; April 6th, 1862, the 
battle of Shiloh opened ; April 7th Grant drove 
the rebels from the field ; April 8th, 1865, he had 
thrown his cavalry across Lee’s line of retreat, 


| and April 9th Lee’s army surrendered. 


To THOSE who are still uncertain about their 
Summer * outing,” a contemporary, which takes 
an all-absorbing interest in the Afghan dispute, 


From March to Thanksgiving Day, in | 


a bronze plate, which will be set in the quartz. 


Dr. SUNDERLAND, the pastor of the First Presby- 


| terian Church of Washington, was a bitter oppo- 
| nent of Mr. Cleveland during the late campaign. 


Long years ago, however, the mother of Mr. Cleve- 


| land attended the church of Dr. Sunderland, at 
| Batavia, N. Y., and now, for the sake of memories, 


April ist, 1865, Grant turned Lee’s right | 


| again, 


| I sup 


suggests a pleasant trip from Haidarabad to | 


Michailoosk, stopping over, by-the-way, to look 
at Kozdar, Girishk, Bala-Murghab, Pul-i-Khatur, 
Sari-Yazf, and possibly running over to Sauti- 
chelemeh, Chelomeli-Sauz, Nihalsheni and Baba- 
Gumbez, A stop-over ticket for Geck Tepe could 
also be recommended. 


TueE British Government have ordered three 
110-ton guns. One of these is to be delivered 
next October, and another in January, and the 
The price of each gun is 


the President and Miss Cleveland have taken a 
pew in the First Presbyterian Church, 


Mrs. GARFIELD makes a prompt and dignified 
denial of the report that she intended to marry 
Her own words were: ‘‘To me it seems 
just as much an insult to be asked whether it is 
true as it would be were the dear General still 
here. That any one can think me capable of 
being false to his memory seems like being re- 
garded criminal. A dignified denial by my friends, 
se, can do no harm. Still, it hurts me to 
feel that any denial is needed.” 


Mr. Cyrus W. Friexip has resigned from the 


| Executive Committee of the Manhattan Railway 


97,500; the weight of the projectile is 1,800 | 
pounds, and the charge is 900 pounds of * cocoa” | 


oowder, Based on data, supplied by tests of the 


talian big guns, the muzzle velocity is estimated | 


to be 2,020 feet per second, and the maximum 
powder pressure seventeen tons per square inch. 








DEATH-ROLL OF THE WEEK. 


Aprit 4rH—In New York, Dr. James Lawrence 
Little, an eminent surgeon, aged 49 years; in 
Cleveland, O., Dr. Hugo Wittig, a prominent 
German newspaper writer ; in New York, James 
L. Balden, one of the founders of the New York 
Stock Exchange, aged 64 years ; at Highland Falls, 
Jeremiah Drew, a local politician of note, aged 
62 years; in Kalamazoo, Mich., the Hon, Heze- 
kiah G. Wells, for several years the presiding 
Judge of both Courts of Commissioners of Ala- 
bama Claims, aged 73 years. April 5th—In New 
York, Charles W. Durant, the millionaire ex-Pre- 
sident of the Chicago, Rock Island & Pacific 
Railway Co., aged 64 years; in Asheville, N. C., 
the Hon. Thomas Butterworth, aged 58 years. 
April 6th—At Fortress Monroe, Va., Major Samuel 


Company and from the Executive Committee of 
the Western Union Telegraph Company. He says 
that these resignations are to carry out his pur- 
pose to retire when he had completed fifty years 
of active business in New York. He came to this 
city in April, 1835, a boy of fifteen. He retains 
his interest in both companies, and remains a di- 
rector of both. Mr. Field sails next month to 
spend the Summer abroad. 


Ir is noted that the well-connected actress is 
becoming a feature of the theatrical companies of 
late. A few weeks ago Annie Hooper, daughter of 
Lucy H. Hooper, the Paris correspondent, made 


| her début at Daly’s Theatre in a little part ; the 





§. Elder, Second Artillery, U.S.A.; in New Ro- | 


| chelle, L. I., Colonel James B. Sinclair, a retired 


army Officer, aged 45 years ; in London, Eng., the | 


Right Rev. Dr. Robert A. Coffin, Roman Catholic 
Bishop of Southwark, aged 64 years. April Tth— 
In Philadelphia, Pa., Rear-Admiral John Marston, 
U.S.N., aged 88 years ; in New York, Father John 
omen ages 8. J., Pastor of St. Joseph’s R. C. 
Church, aged 60 years. April 8th—In New York, 


Richard Grant White, writer and critic, aged 63 | 
years ; in Boston, Mass., Emmons Hamlin, of the | 


Mason & Hamlin Organ and Piano Co., aged 64 
years. April 9th—In New York, Ethel Williams, 
actress and singer. April. 10th—In Bridgeport, 
Conn., William H. Yeomans, Superintendent of 
the Housatonic Railroad. 


new play at the Madison Square introduces 
Mrs. Dennison, a Baltimore society woman, and 
in the new Lyceum company Miss Maud Banks, 
the daughter of General N. P. Banks, and Miss 
Blanche Grey, a Louisville “ society girl,” are in- 
trusted with réles of some importance. 


Mrs. Satiri—e Warp LawrENCE ARMSTRONG 

Downs is the most famous woman in Kentucky. 
High born and high bred, with a dower of peerless 
beauty and a heritage of majestic grace, she has 
reigned a queen for forty years, with a social pre- 
rogative as absolute as the power ‘hat the throne 
grants Victoria of England. In the Book of Ameri- 
can Beauties she was referred to twenty years ago 
as the most beautiful and accomplished woman in 
the South. She is now fifty-eight years old and is 
still surprisingly beautiful. Mr. George F. Downs, 
her fourth husband, to whom she was married at 
Louisville on the 7th instant, is seventy years of 
age, tall, erect and soldierly. 
‘CARDINAL NEWMAN,” says the London World, 
‘hae just celebrated his eighty-four. h birthday at 
the Birmingham Oratory. His Emi. 2nce, who is 
enjoying a second youth rather thn a second 
childhood, shows an amount of vitalit,- quite sur- 
prising to those who some little time ago were 
anxious about his health. He said Mass at seven 
o'clock on the morning of his birthday, end later 
received visits from a number of his friends. With 
one of these, the Cardinal was able te talk fo. an 
hour and a half, although a few months ago h.s 
doctors told him that half an hour was to be the 
extent of his conversations ; and whereas they then 
warned him against entering the pulpit, a series 
of sermons by the old man eloquent are now in 
course of preparation.” 
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THE 


CHAPTER XVII. ( CONTINUED. ) 


\ 7 ITH an officiousness altogether novel in her 


experience of the ‘ tame cat,” Sallie saw 


that individual hovering around and about 


her culinary apparatus, declaring himself hungry 


enough to eat a keg 


tea and coffee-making. But Sallie was too slow of 
conception to suspect a strategist in every male 
or a dupe in every female. 

Mrs. Loring had been made snug in the one 
habitable room, to the shutterless windows of 
which blankets and shawls had been pinned by 
Maurice, as mtch with the view of excluding pry- 
ing glancing as of shutting out the gloomy, star- 
less outlook. 

Jessie had langhed at his painstaking in that 
respect, wanting to know if he were shutting out 
the owls and bats, about the only living things, 
she averred, save their own party, 'twixt Drake’s 
and the old place they had left at sunrise that 
morning. 

When, finally, Sallie summoned them to the 
supper-table, Mr. Kendall developed another new 
and decided phase of character. 

One cup of tea and two of strong black coffee 
were already poured out, and placed respectively 
at Mrs. Loring’s, Jessie's, and his own plate, while 
Sallie stood sullenly staring down in the coals on 
the hearth. 

What conscience she had was pricking her sorely. 
She was inwardly dismayed. How did she know 
that Dick had not lied to her? Perhaps the white 
stuff she had put in Mrs, Loring’s cup and in 
Gregory's, by Dick’s command, would kill them 
both. 

She started guiltily when Mr. Kendall spoke to 
her from his place at the table : 

“Sallie, I think it is rather selfish of us to keep 
Josiah waiting until we have finished supper, and 
as he cannot leave the horses, unless I go to his 
relief, I wish you would take his supper out to the 
wagon to him. I'll see that the ladies get theirs 
comfortably.” 

No one but the wretched girl herself knew how 
she thanked him for ordering her out of the way 
80, While he officiously filled a plate with solids, 
she poured out a liberal supply of black coffee for 
her brother, and Gregory soon had the satisfac- 
tion of hearing her heavy footfall on the dried 
leaves and sticks outside. 

‘‘Now, then,” said he, with ready deceit, ‘ it 
would never have done to insult Sallie’s culinary 
pride right to her face — but, presto, change ! 
Now, then, have some tea of my own drawing, 
which we are going to hob-nob over like three old 
maids.” And whisking Sallie’s carefully prepared 
cups of coffee into the coffee-pot from which she 
was to draw her own evening's comfort, Gregory 
rapidly replaced it with strong, but harmless, tea 
of his own decocting. 

Either Josiah made slow progress with the well- 
filled plate, or Sallie purposely lingered until the 
family had left the table, for Mr. Kendall had 
ample time to pour into the coffee intended for 
her use, a sufficient quantity of morphia to pro- 
cure for her that sound and dreamless sleep she 
had predestined him and Mrs. Loring to. 

A ruse easy of accomplishment, as ever since his 
sorrowful exile he had carried about with him 
that drug, as a blessed giver of that oblivion 
which nature cruelly denied him. 

And so the hours wore slowly on. In the one 
room, on their separate pallets, lay the three 
women, sleeping soundly and well. In the other 
feigning sleep—lay Gregory, breathlessly listening 
for the sound of approaching footsteps, awaiting 
in torturing suspense the success or failure of 
his stratagem. 


Jessie had fallen asleep under the magnificent | 


striped red-and-black Mexican blanket, which was 
to mark her resting-place for the Texan; but 


from beneath its brilliant stripes, as the fatal | 


moment of abduction approached, Sallie's pure 


and innocent breath floated upon the night air, | 
while Gregory’s ministering hands had dropped | 
her sober gray blanket on Jessie’s unconscious | 


form. 


Outside, in the wagon, the horses tethered to | 


the wheels, slept Josiah, the escaped convict from 
the Baton Rouge Penitentiary. 
It must surely have been near midnight, so late 


that Gregory was in an agony of apprehension lest 
| 


Mrs. Loring, a proverbially light sleeper, should 
begin to stir, when a stealthy craunching of heavy 
feet proclaimed the fatal moment come. 
Through a kunot-hole in an open cupboard he 
viewed the door of the women’s sleeping-room 
slowly swing back, and stalwart Dick Thurman 


s:00d for a second irresolute on the threshold. | 


Only for a second; then, with a low chuckle of 
exultation, he swooped down upon the red-and- 
black Mexican blanket, and tenderly bore the un- 


resisting form of Sallie, his dupe, away with him | 


into the outer darkness. Slipping noiselessly to the 
window he had left open on purpose, Gregory only 


waited until the rapid roll of wheels told him that | 


Dick’s second move had been made, and that he 
was, as he thought, speeding straight’ to the 
‘*Parson’s” with the girl of his choice clasped 
close to his bosom. 


Then, bounding to the side of the wagon, where | 
Josiah lay curled up asleep, Gregory awoke him 


with one or two vigorous shakes, and when quite 
assured of his being aroused, said to him, sternly : 

‘* Harness the horses immediately ! Be in readi- 
ness to start by the time I get Mrs. Loring and 
her daughter ready. And listen to me. I 
heard Dick Thurman tell your sister that if she 
played him false in his attempt tu carry off Miss 
Loring, he would punish her by putting you back 
jn the penitentiary of Baton Rouge! 


man, he thinking he has Jessie along, and Jessie 


SILENT WITNESS. | 


| with Dick Thurman at your heels, or stay and let 


of nails, and resolutely de- | 
termined upon taking lessons in the divine art of | 








She has | 
played him false! Sallie is gone with Dick Thur- | 


is yonder in that room. You know this road better 
than Ido, Take your choice to drive me over it 


him hunt you down.” 

“The devil! God! Hurry the women-folks up, 
captain, and forty devils can’t ketch me if you'll 
just give me twenty minutes’ start.” 

“You will have two hours’ start. They’ve gone 
back the road we came as far as Parson Brooks's, 
where it is Thurman's intention to be married 
right off.” 

While Josiah, spurred by fear, was lashing his 
horses forward at a reckless speed, carrying Jessie 
Loring and her affrighted mother further and 
further with each revolution of the wheels from 
harm’s way, Dick Thurman was “blessing his 
stars” that the supposed Jessie slumbered on so 
peacefully. Carefully and tenderly laying her in 
the bottom of his spring-wagon, he had sprung 
triumphantly to the seat and started his mettle- 
some mares on the homestretch. 

‘*Now, boys,” he said to his attendant friends, 
‘ef you'll all just gallop straight ahead and have 
ole Parson Brooks woke up and ready to do his 
part by the time I gits there, we'll be spliced in 
less’n no timé, and t’-morrow night Mrs. Dick 
Thurman’ll give you all a house-warmin’ such as 
ain’t never been seen afore in these diggings. 
Once let the words be said over our jined hands, 
an’ all the mas an’ the tame cats an’ the lawyers 
in Crisendom can’t unhitch us.” 

80 Dick's friends, enjoying the romance of the 
whole thing as a tip-top joke, to be talked about 
and laughed at over to-morrow’s pipes and grog, 
galloped madly ahead in order to arouse Parson 

srooks-and have him in readiness by the time 
Dick arrived with his slumbering bride. 

The last injunction he bawled after them was : 


“T say, boys, ef you should find the parson | 
leastways skittish "bout his part of the job, jes’ | 
tell him I’ve got the license all square and right | 


at home, but left it in the wrong coat-pocket.” 


But Parson Brooks, never any too nice, was | 


completely won over by liberal fees showered upon 


him by the Regulator’s friends, and was quite in | 


readiness by the time Dick's vehicle rolled up to 
the gate. 

In spite of his vaunted security, the Texan was 
still anxious to push forward rapidly, and so 
slight was his contidence in his own influence over 
the girl of his choice that he resolved not to give 
her one chance of escape. His ‘* best man” was 
promptly by his side as scon as the wagon stopped, 
ready to escort the lady to the house. 

“No, sir!” said Dick, emphatically ; “fetch 
along your parson and your book and a lantern! 
This here wagon-bed is just as good a church as 
we wants, and you know, Benny, my boy, a bird 
in the hand's worth a dozen in the bush.” 

“She sleeps like all thunder!” says Benny, 
courteously, as he regarded in genuine amaze- 
ment the motionless heap on the wagon-floor, 

‘She do, for a fac’,” answered the groom-elect. 
‘Shouldn’t wonder ef that fool Sallie had made a 
misstook and give her a dose of morphine inclu- 
sive of ma and the cat. But trotalong! Bring 
out your splicing apparatus, and I'll have her on 
her feet by the time you gets here.” 


Benny returned for the rest of the party, and | 


Dick applied himself to the task of arousing the 


girl, who had in reality been fully awake for some | 


time past, but had lain motionless from abject 
terror of the probable dénouement. 

Evidently some trick had been played upon 
her! But by whom? For one happy moment 
she indulged in the widely foolish idea that at 
the eleventh hour Dick’s fickle heart had veered 
from Jessie to herself, and he had brought her 
away purposely and knowingly. But those cruel 
words, ‘‘That fool Sallie!” dispelled that fond 
illusion and planted in her low, narrow soul the 


spirit of a low, narrow revenge, which kept her | 


sullenly silent through the short ceremony which 
Parson Brooks hurriedly performed as she leant 
heavily on Dick’s arm and gazed down upon a 
group of roughness, dimly visible by the light of 
a lantern which one of them held close to the 
parson’s book. 

**T pronounce you man and wife !” 

“Good !” broke in a round 


antly to clasp his prize in her husband’s arms, 

The lantern was lifted aloft that the multitude 
might judge how this practical joke was relished 
by the victims of it, the striped blanket fell from 
her trembling form. Tenderly, gently Dick parted 
the hands that were clasped in an agony of terror 
over her blushing face, and—Mrs. Richard Thur- 
man stood revealed in ‘* that fool Sallie !” 

‘*Heavens ! broke from the Texan’s lips as he 
quivered with rage to find himself a fool's dupe, 
and the pair glared hatred and fury upon each 
other in their first connubial glance. 

‘*Tt’s none 0’ my doin’s. But serves you right 
after all,” was his bride’s loving response. 

“Sold! euchred !” broke in a boisterous jeer 
from the crowd who vented their senses of the 
ludicrousness of Dick’s position in shouts of 
laughter that echoed weirdly through the gloomy 
forests, while one cruelly quoted : *‘ Once let the 
words be said over our jined hands, an’ all the 
mas an’ the tame cats an’ the lawyers in Crisen- 
dom can’t unhitch us.” 


CHAPTER XVIII.—A DYING CONFESSION, 


‘¢rNHIS is the house, ma’am,” and, springing 

nimbly from the box-seat, the hackman, 
who had been in waiting for Mrs. Kendall at the 
railroad depot, which was the point of disembarka- 
tion for Spottstown, opened the door for her 
descent. 

Simultaneously with the opening of the car- 
riage-door, the door of the house before which it 
had drawn up also opened, and standing upon 
the threshold Catherine found a grave and digni- 
fied gentleman, with ‘‘ doctor” stamped upon his 
every lineament., 
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| house, 


chorus from the | 
friends of the Regulator, who turned triumph- | 
| ishment and tonics, pleading piteously with us to 








NEWSPAPER. 
It was evident she was being looked for, and 
that most anxiously. 
‘*Mrs. Kendall?” asked the medical man, ex- 


| tending his hand as he spoke. 
“Yes, sir,” Kate answered, briefly, for beyond | 


the fact that on the previous day she had re- 


| ceived a most urgent telegraphic summons to 


come to the place where she now found herself, 
to “‘ gratify the dying wish of a stranger,” whose 
Dame even was unknown to him who sent the 


| Summons, she was as completely in the dark con- 
| cerning the object of her journey as was Mr. Hugh 


Gorham or the more bitterly disappointed Colonel 
Ethan Haversham. 

Of course Gregory was the “dying stranger,” 
she had instantly concluded, and on her way 
hither had striven to conquer the last rebellious 
throb of a heart that would excuse her husband 
of being the originator and final cause of all their 
mutual woe. 

“You will please step this way, madam, while I 
give you in as few words as possible my reason 


for summoning you,” were the first words the 


medical man spoke after ushering her into a cool, 
dark vestibule surrounded on all sides by jealously 
closed doors. 

‘My name is Effingham—Dr, Luke Effingham. 
Iam one of the local physicians attached to the 
asylum for the insane, which is located in this 
place.” 

A convulsive tremor passed over Catherine’s 


frame, as her supposition was thus, as she thought, | 


so suddenly to be confirmed in words, 

“Then that sensational paragraph was, after 
all, no lie!” was her unspoken exclamation. 

“Tt is now four days,” the doctor went on, 
‘since a lady, evidently on the verge of the grave, 


attenuated in person and sorrow-stricken in as- | 
pect, called at our asylum and earnestly petitioned | 
tor a private interview with one of the inmates—a | 


young man who, from the moment of his entering 


the asylum up to the one of her appearance, had | 


never been inquired for or after by letter or 
Visitor. 


‘* Fearful of telling her the whole shocking truth 
at once, which was that the friend she seemed so | 
eager to see had been dead a month, I asked her | 
‘why she so earnestly desired an interview with | 
one who had apparently been so completely for- | 
| the girlish innocent gayety of my life go from me, 


gotten ?? Her answer, startling in the extreme, 
came promptly and clearly from her pallid lips : 

‘**T believe that I am the cause of his being in 
this asylum. 


to his senses and to his much-wronged wife.’ 

‘As gently as I could then, surmising at the 
time that I probably was speaking to ‘ that much- 
wronged wife,’ I told her of the death of the 
friend she sought.” 

So absorbed was the physician in preparing 
Mrs. Kendall for the interview to come, that he 
was unobservant of the extreme agitation that 
held strong but silent sway over her. 
word nor a gesture did she interrupt his recital. 
On her way hither she had made up her mind 
that she had been summoned to witness the bitter 


finale to the short tragedy of her wedded life. 


But the physician’s narrative confused and 


stunned her. 


inmate of the Spottstown Asylum? And what 
had it all to do with Gregory or with herself ? 

The professional pomposity and grave delibera- 
tion of Dr. Luke Effiingham were trying in the 
extreme. But Catherine had learned to possess 
her soul in patience, if not in peace. 

‘* When,” continued the narrator, ‘I told her, 
with all the considerateness I could command, 
that the friend she sought was no longer among 


| the living, her grief was heart-rending to behold. 
After her first frenzied outery of ‘Oh, God! am I | 
| and when I reached your house I was drenched to 


too late?’ she fell into a succession of swoons, 


every one of which it seemed, even to my experi- | 
enced eye, must sunder the feeble thread of her | 


existence. I had her brought here, to my own 
upon her ever since her arrival. 
spoke for the first time. 


feeble hand. She has partaken eagerly of nour- 
keep her alive until she had made such reparation 
as is left her to make to you. I am now ready to 
escort you to her room.” 

‘One moment, if you please. 


see ?” 

If a marble statue had suddenly been endowed 
with the power of speech, the words could not 
have been more coldly measured. 

** Kendall—Gregory Kendall! Pardon me!” he 
sprang forward as Catherine’s tall form swayed 
helplessly. ‘The similarity of names! How 
could I be so heedless? Lean on me, madam.” 

“‘Thank you—no—I am quite able to stand 


| alone.” 


‘*May I ask ” began Dr. Effingham. 

“To whom you have been speaking? You may. 
To Gregory Kendall’s much-wronged wife.” 

‘* And the lady up-stairs ?” 

‘Have you not learned her name ?” 

“Clay! Eva Clay! A Miss Clay, I gather.” 

‘So I supposed,” said Catherine, with a slight 


tightening of the muscles about her beautiful | 
I am ready to go | 


mouth. 
to her.” 


‘She is my cousin. 


In silence the physician conducted her along a | 
| mine !’ 


passageway in the second story of his handsome 
mansion until they reached its further end, when 
he pointed to a closed door and said : 


“In there. You will find her alone. And, par- 


don me, my dear madam, but let me warn you that | 
| swered. I suddenly reached forward to grasp the 


whatever agitating issues may arise between you 
and that death-stricken woman, be patient ! Out of 
your vigor and robust hold upon life let a pitying 
tenderness befall her fast-ebbing hours. If she 
has wronged you, as she intimated, the time for 


} handsome you look, Cath! 


I have that to tell him which, if he | 
can be brought to comprehend it, may restore him | 


Not by a | 


| your house, 


My wife has been in assiduous attention | 
Yesterday she | 
It was to request that I | 
should send at once for her cousin, Catherine | 
Kendall, and she wrote your address with her own | 


May I inquire | 
the name of the inmate whom this lady came to | 
| boldly into his presence, and with scarcely a pre- 








reproaches has gone by. She is standing within 


| the gates ajar, where the Searcher of hearts, who 


has already read her secret, will soon measure 
unto her infinite justice.” 

Catherine dared not trust her voice in words. 
Bowing in silent acquiescence with what he said, 
she swept noiselessly into the chamber of death 
and stood over the wasted form of Eva Clay, her 
cousin ! once her rival! then her foe! now he-z 
supplicant ! 

Could it be that Eva Clay, so dashing, so gay, 
so exultantly free, in her enjoyment of her village 
belleship, had come to this?—a white, wasted, 
woe-worn wreck ! 

Tears of pity sprang involuntarily to her eyes. 
She had less cause than she was even yet aware of 
to love this wrecked beauty, but the most absolute 
pity she could not withhold. 

So still was the wasted form on the bed, so mo- 
tionless the long, dark lashes resting on the thin, 
white cheeks, that it almost seemed as if that 
storm-tossed soul had already reached a haven of 
rest. But with scarcely more than a tremor of 
the waxen lids, Eva Clay opened her eyes and 
fixed them in calm recognition upon her cousin, 

‘Tears! and for me, Cath! Why, cous’, you 
are weeping over the worst enemy you ever had! 
But your foe is fallen now, and, after all, it is you 
who now, as always, holds the winning card. How 
How vigorous! So 
brimful of sweet, glorious, lusty life! While I!— 
I am dying, Cath! I suspect that I have just 
managed to live long enough to tell you one of 
the darkest tales of crime that ever blackened 
woman’s soul and shortened her days. 

“Why should you tell it me, Eva? I know it.” 

‘Know it! Know what ?” 

“Know that it was you, who, in the madness of 
an outraged woman’s fury, took the life of the 
man who refused to recall his slanderous words.” 

‘*Of course, you know that. Did I not come to 
you straightway and tell you? But what you do 
not know is what I have sent for you to tell you. 
You have crossed my pathway more than once, 
Catherine, crossed my pathway and stolen my 
happiness. It was me that Gregory first loved, 
and you took him from me. I have loved him 
better than I have ever loved anything this side of 
heaven. After you and he were married I felt all 


and a feverish, passionate restlessness took entire 
and lasting possession of me. If I had been a 
man, I suppose I should have taken to hard drink 
—being a woman I did worse, I became a flirt and 
a fast woman ! 

“T carried everything before me in Medway, and 
tried to believe my paltry triumphs a full compen- 
sation for my lost happiness. It was a long time 
before I could make up my mind to accept your 
and Gregory’s repeated invitations to visit you. 

“It would have been better for us all at this 
hour, and for that dead and forgotten libertine, if 
I had never broken my vow, never to look upon 
your wedded happiness. For if I had persisted in 


| my ungracious refusals to visit you, I never would 


have come to know Spencer Whitehurst. It was 
while I was your guest that he became my con- 


| stant and daily visitor, giving me every reason to 
Who was this ‘‘ woe-stricken lady” ? 
and what had she, Catherine, to do with that dead | 


believe that he was my most devoted lover. After 
all, what a battered pair of hearts would have 
been exchanged ! 

“Tt was after I had left you to return to Med- 
way, that in the railroad depot, waiting for the 
cars, I heard two men repeat a light remark they 
had heard Spencer Whitehurst make about me. It 
set my brain on fire! I had no father, no brother! 


| None on earth to see me righted and make the 


foul slanderer eat his words. 

“T turned straight about and walked back to 
I was too excited to think of calling 
a hack. A furious shower of rain overtook me, 


the skin. You were out shopping, and Gregory, 
of course, was at his place of business. 

*T told Betty that I was going to put on some of 
your clothes and join you down-town. I put on 
your gray pongee and that pretty cashmere scarf 
that Gregory selected for you, and the first pair of 
gloves I came to in your glove-box. 

‘‘Betty laughed, and said it was ‘mighty con- 
venient to be so much of a size,’ and when I 
started down the walk, she called after me, ‘ The 
master himself couldn’t tell you from Miss Kate 
by the back of you! 

“‘T never intended to join you in your shopping. 
I walked straightway to Spencer Whitehurst’s 
office. His latch-key was in the door. I walked 


paratory salutation, charged him with the insult- 
ing remarks I had overheard. He did not deny 
them. I demanded their withdrawal. He refused 
my demand. But I’m too weak now, Catherine, to 
be circumstantially prolix. A small pistol was 
lying on the mantel-shelf near which I was stand- 
ing. I took it up and toyed with it absently, idly 
(you know I never had the average woman’s fear of 
firearms) ; I remember wondering if I could touch 
that blasé wretch to contrition and apology by 
self-inflicted injuries. Oh, I was wild with misery, 
Catherine ! 

‘¢* See,’ he said, whirling round in his office- 
chair, ‘you interrupted me in the writing of 
a letter to the only woman I have ever loved! I 
visited you as a mere pretext for intimacy at her 
house. I would plod through a dozen flirtations 
with fast and pretty women for the privilege of 
looking upon Catherine Kendall's beautiful person 
daily. I would risk my soul's salvation to call her 


““¢As you cannot call her yours, why that 


| letter ?? Iremember asking him, feeling cold and 


stunned and murderous. 
*¢ A fool’s pastime, in a fool’s paradise,’ he an- 


sheet of* paper—it was torn in two between us— 
one of my gloves was dropped in the struggle. It 
fell between him and his desk. I remember saying 
with a sneer, ‘May I trouble you to hand me that 
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glove. It belongs to my cousin—I should not care 
to leave it in your keeping !’ 

“He picked it up reverently, kissed it, and 
boldly refused to return it to me. 

** Once again I demanded the withdrawal of his 
slanderous remarks. Once again he refused me 
any satisfaction. I remember thinking if I do not 
leave him, I will kill him. I started towards the 
door! I reached it! Just as my hand touched 
the handle he uttered a scoffing, insulting warn- 
ing for my future guidance asa flirt. I turned. 
Our eyes clashed in one glance of bitterest hatred. 
He smiled! A mocking, maddening, devilish smile. 
The little pistol was still in my Hand! I raised it ! 
I aimed it ! and—I fired it ! 

“See, Catherine, they speak of blood-stained 
hands! Mine are as white, and as slender, and as 
pretty as they ever were. Of intent to murder I 
am as guiltless as yourself. A wild desire to 
silence those insulting lips, punish that cruel 
slanderer, was all the impulse I was conscious 
of. Dead, and by my hand! Dead beyond the 
power to scoff, insult, or slander ever again! 
Silenced by my poor woman’s hand! Amazement 
was all I remember feeling. The result had en- 
tered so slightly into my calculations, if I could 
be said to have had any—that I simply wondered 
what I should do next. ‘Go, tell Gregory, some- 
thing within me directed.’ I must have stood 
motionless, as I had faced about from the door for 
fully five minutes—the sound of a door carefully 
closed somewhere near me, must have roused me 
up. I hastened in the direction of your house. I 
was fairly in the street before I became aware that 
I still held his pistol in my hand. I thrust it into 
the pocket of your dress. I reached your house— 
Betty had dried my own clothes, and they were 
laid out for mein your room. You came in just 
after I had finished dressing. I remember telling 
you, as calmly as I am now telling you again—‘ I 
have killed Spencer Whitehurst ! He made me do 
it! You can tell all the world if you see fit!’ 
Then I went away to go home to Medway, as I 
supposed, 
up in Sister Henriette’s bedroom at the dear, old 
convent school, on Mill Street. She told me that 
I had come there on foot some four or five days 
before—had fallen into a swoon on the door-sill, 
and had been delirious with fever ever since. It 
was surely a good angel still watching over me as 


a fallen wretch, that directed my unconscious | 


steps to that peaceful convert. As #90n 4s I was 


able to leave my bed I went back to your house. A | 


morbid curiosity to hear something seized upon 
me. Betty was alone at the house. 
very much surprised to see me. Said you all sup- 
posed I was in Medway long since. Told me that 


you were then there, having been summoned by | 


telegraph to 


asked her. 


uncle’s deathbed. ‘Gregory?’ I 
‘He was in town, but in a mighty 


queer way! She wished I would stop over a while | 


and see him. Maybe he missed Miss Kate, or, 
maybe, he was stirred *bout the killing of Dr. 
Whitehurst, which was a good friend of his’n— 
and whose killing did seem to be mysterious 
beyond the finding out.’ , 

‘*T shivered as with cold, and trembled with 
weakness. I could listen to her no longer. I told 
her I would lie down in my old room for a little 
while before starting out again. How pure and 
sweet and restful the utie white bed looked! I 
flung myself on it and fell into a deep, dead sleep. 

‘When I finally awoke I heard some one mov- 


heard every now and then a most piteous moan as 
of some animal, dumb and suffering. Remember- 


ing what Betty had said about Gregory’s ‘ queer- | 


ness,’ I mounted a chair and looked down through 
the glass4ver the door. I saw a strange, strange 
sight. In the middle of the room was a pan of 
lighted charcoal ; bending over it was Gregory— 
oh! so wasted and wretched-looking, with your 
gray pongee dress in his hands, which he was evi- 
dently preparing to burn up by small bits. He 
examined the pockets, and with every revelation 
of what he took for guilt on your part. Cousin, 
such a groan rent his poor, unhappy soul as made 
me shudder with remorse. - His object seemed to 
be to gather together every supposed scrap of 
evidence against you before beginning the 
work of destruction, fearful, perhaps, of being 
overtaken by the fumes of charcoal, which I am 
confident he intended to inhale, purposely and 
fatally. 


letter among them—and begun to tear the dress 


into small shreds, when a swoon seized him, and | J 
| body of the large spool contains over 8,500 small 


he fell a white, limp object of woe in the midst of 
his work. I sprang from the chair to go to his 
assistance, resolved upon telling the whole truth, 
only wondering that you had not already done so, 
when I heard a man’s step upon the stairs, and 
some one, with impetuous haste, entered the room 
where Gregory lav. I stepped back to my post 
of observation. A friend had come to Gregory. 
Bending over him was a tall, dignified, grave- 
looking man, who was smoothing the hair away 
from your husband’s face with the tenderness.of 
a woman, while he held to his nose a handkerchief 
saturated with hartshorn. I don’t know who he 
was, but I knew that he would take care of poor 


Gregory better than I conld, so I crouched back in | 
} material proof of the wonderful growth and pros- 


my room to wait until I could leave the house 
without being noticed. 


“T knew then that Gregory believed you to be | 


Spencer Whitehurst’s murderer, deceived by your 
clothes. If I could have been with him then I 
should have told him the whole truth. As it was, 
with each moment's passage I felt the promptings 
of the devil within my scorched soul growing 
louder and louder. Let him think so for a while, 
the devi] prompted—let her suffer for a few days 
what you will have to suffer all your life long— 
coldness, aversion, suspicion! She caused your 
misery ; it is but just she should share it propor- 
vionately. 

“T thought to steal away that night without 


The next thing I remember is waking | 
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| of such deadly consequence. ‘She will come back 


dead, 





She seemed | 
| as a father pitiest his children, look down in mercy 


He had gathered them all together, and | 
moaned over them all together—the scrap of | 
} on a pedestal, the whole covering a space 10 feet 


denly laid bare to the human eye, oh ! 


| look upon his brother ?” 
| 


reputation as an entomologist. 


| prominent Kentuckians, 
ing about in the next room—your room—and I | 
| definitely recognized a section of the United States, | 

the identity of interests of which is becoming } 


| Ship Railway, the commercial relations between 


| tions on the Pacific 
| be very intimate. 
|. Mr. Buck, who is pronounced by all who know him 
}.as a gentleman well acquainted with the commer- 
| cial and political relations now existing between 








seeing Gregory, but Betty had told him I was | 
there, and at dusk he crept out of his room and | 
came to me. He had a letter in his hand. He 
gave it to me, saying, in a dreary, tired voice: ‘I 
suppose you are going to Medway! Catherine is 
there ! Will you promise me as you hope for future | 
salvtion to put this letter into her hands your- 
self?” I did promise him, and I'm going to put 
that letter into your hands as soon as I've done 
talking to you. I did not suppose then that it was 


as soon as the funeral of her father is over,” whis- 
pered the devil, and then there will be mutual 
explanations and forgiveness and reconciliations 
and love and happiness for them, while for you— 
for all time to come—-outer darkness and weeping 
and wailing and gnashing of teeth. 

**So I did not tell him that I was not going to 
Medway. I took his letter aud told him nothing. 
I went back to Sister Henrietta. I told her I was 
sick of soul and world-weary—I wanted to become 
anun. Without a moment’s hesitation I entered 
upon my novitiate. When the doors of that con- 
vent closed upon me I courted oblivion of my 
whole past life. I loved to think of Eva Clay as 
dead —to live only the pious, dull, monotonous life 
of ‘Sister Agatha.’ 

**One day a lady orought me a iarge package of 
material to be converted into baby-dresses. It was 
wrapped in a newspaper A paragraph in that 
paper informed me that Gregory Kendall was in a 
lunatic asylum. Seized with remorse, I contrived 
to get permission to visit this neighborhood. My | 
object was to try to make Gregory understand the 
truth. I believed to be convinced of your inno- 
cence was all that was necessary to restore him to 
sanity and to you. But I came too late! He is | 
And I, thank God, will not be alive long ! 
Thank you, Cousin Catherine, for the patient | 
hearing you have granted me. Here is poor 
Gregory’s letter.” 

A death-like silence fell between the two women, 

Catherine could not speak words of comfort, and 
she would not speak words of reproach. 

Once again on earth Eva Clay spoke : 

‘* Catherine, if all the scars and bleeding-wounds 
dealt poor humanity in life’s hot battle were sud- | 
who could 
stand the ghastly sight ?—oh ! who could bear to 


And Catherine Kendall, clasping the hands of 
the dying woman between her own, knelt rever- 
ently in the presnece of God, and of the Angel of 
Death, and prayed : 





‘Thou who pitiest poor erring humanity, even 


on us both. Grant me the power to emulate Thy 
divine spirit of forgiveness! Grant her length of 
days in which to atone for her sins against man | 
and God.” 

3ut His will, not hers, was done, and the gates 
ajar had closed upon her cousin’s departed soul 
before that prayer was finished, 

(To he continued.) 


THE HON. CHARLES W. BUCK, 





MINISTER TO PERU. 


R. BUCK, the new Minister to Peru, is a 


\ 
out Kentucky, and possessing a kind of outside 
He was indorsed 
for his new position by Senator Beck and other 


the Peruvian Mission, the Administration has 


constantly more fully admitted. It is not as a 
Southern or as a Northern man that Mr. Buck 
appears before the public, but as a representative 
of the Mississippi Valley States. He has been 
identified with this section by birth and his life’s 
work, With the problem of Isthmian transporta- 
tion solved, as it has been by the projected Eads 


the Gulf and ae River States and the na- 
Joast of South America will 
The appointment, therefore, of 


the United States and Peru, is generally regarded 
with cordial approval. 


AN EXHIBIT OF SPOOL SILK. 


HE Brainerd & Armstrong Co’s spool silk ex- 
hibit at New Orleans is a most novel and 
attractive one. It consists of one mammoth spool 
long 7 feet wide, and stands 8 feet high. The 
spools, strung on wires so arranged and blended 
as to present a most gorgeous and brilliant effect. 
Over 430,000 yards, or 1214 miles of silk, are used 
in this immense spool, which is sufficiently large 
to permit three men to stand up and move around 
inside. The motto of the company, ‘‘ Best in the 
World,” is brought out on the side of the spool 
by the use of brilliant colors, It is an exhibit 
well worthy the growing reputation of the Brain- 
erd & Armstrong Siik. 


THE NEW CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, 
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN, 


iw new Minneapolis Chamber of Commerce, 
of which we give an illustration, is another 


perity of the metropolis of the Northwest, The 
new structure is architecturally an ornament to 
the city, while it provides superior accommoda- 
tions for the great and increasing business inter- 
ests of which it has become the home. 


A HISTORIC SITE. 


A writer in the Philadelphia Times says: 
‘‘ Within less than two hundred feet of the place 
where the inauguration ball of President Garfield 
took place, in Washington, is to be erected the 
new building for the library and museum of the 
Medical Department of the United States Army, 
for which Congress appropriated $200,000. It will 


| ing ammoniacal bases. 
hp | to phenol as an antiseptic, because it possesses the 
young Louisville lawyer, well known through- | 


In his appointment to | 





take the place of the building in which President 





Lincoln was shot (formerly Ford’s Theatre), the 
yn sd story of which is now a sort of national 


Golgotha, where grinning skeletons, numberless | 
skulls and all parts of the human anatomy in | 
| pickle are tastefully arranged to take the edge off of | 
| the horror of such a place. 


What a flood of recol- 


| 
| 


lections the mere mention of Ford’s old theatre | 


brings up! Recently I saw an open carriage driven 
up in front of this structure. The occupants were 
a little boy, his mother and her father. They did 
not alight, but the carriage stopped long enough 


| for them to read these words, on a small marble 


tablet inserted in the brick front of a house on the | 


opposite side of the street : ‘In this house Abraham 
Lincoln died on 15th April, 1865.’ The boy in the 


carriage was the grandson of the murdered Presi- | 


dent, the son of the then Secretary of War—the | - thee : ; 
: | championship in the recent six days’ race at the 


elderly gentleman was ex-Secretary of the In- 
terior, James Harlan. 
corner of F Street, passing by the alley from 


The carriage turned the | 


out of which rode the assassin Booth on that | 
fatal, Good Friday night, just twenty years ago | 


this month.” 


THE ARTS AND SCIENCES. 


THE manufacture of artificial ivory from bones 
and scraps of sheepskin is a new industry. 








In Paris it has been determined that the cost of 
gas lighting, as compared with electric lighting, is 
as 431 to 344. : 

THE Royal Geographical Society, of London, 
has published a list of 120 stations occupied by 
Europeans in Central Africa in 1884, 


Ir the water supply of towns is to be kept whole- 
some, it should S guarded from the access of 
dogs, as their excreta are the great means of dif- 
fusing hydatid disease. 


‘‘ScrENCE” proposes to utilize the Yellowstone 
Park as a bison preserve. This animal appears to 
be much nearer extermination than it has been 
commonly supposed, 

AxuminvuMm is sold in leaves like gold, and it has 
been employed in Leyden jars instead of tin-foil. 
Its application in leaf form is, however, by no 
means confined to that use. 


In some countries there prevails an opinion that 
to secure eggs during incubation from the inju- 
rious action of thunderstorms, a piece of iron 
ought to be placed beneath the nest. 


Accorp1na to ‘*Cosmos les Mondes,” a long- 
haired elephant, larger and more perfect than any 
specimen hitherto secured, is being extricated 
from the ice at the mouth of the Lena. 


From observations made in France, the phenom- | 


ena of vegetable life are retarded by a mean of | 


four days for each additional 100 metres of alti- 
tude. i 
layed by two days for each 100 metres. 


pure charcoal, the greatest per cent. of any known 
wood. Willow, wheat-straw and oak rank next in 
the order named, while maple and poplar are 
33.75 and 31.12, or at the very foot of the list. 


Tue French scientists have followed the lead of 
Germany, and have established a Professorship of 
Microbiology. Dr. Koch, meantime, is daily experi- 
menting in cholera germs, with the assistance of 
four army surgeons and eighty students, among 
whom are some savants of high standing. 


ASEPTOL, a new antiseptic, says M. E. Transer, 


The arrival of the chimney swallow is de- | 
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AT HOME AND ABROAD. 
THE day for the reception and donation of Aia- 


bama’s exhibit at the Exposition has been changed 
from the 16th of April to the 9th of May. 


TuE body of a man, believed to be that of 8. 8. 
Conant, the missing editor of Harper's Weekly, 
who disappeared in January last, has been found 
in Coney Island Creek, near Gunther's Railroad, 


In the mountain districts of Virginia and West 
Virginia, the recent heavy loss of stock by the ex- 
treme cold is now followed by ravages by wolves, 
which infest the Elk and Greenbrier Mountains, 
and by eagles. 


WILLIAM O'Donovan, who won the roller-skating 


Madison Square Garden in New York city, died on 
the 10th instant from over-exertion at exhibitions 
subsequent to the contest. 


HorsEFLESH is so common in the butchers’ stalls 
in Manchester, England, and is so often sold as 
beef for food to the poor, that it has been found 
necessary to take civil action in the matter to pre- 
vent further imposition, 

THE coal-miners’ strike in Southern Pennsyl- 
vania ended last week in favor of the strikers, 
and 6,000 miners resumed work at an advance in 
their wages. The strike lasted four weeks, and the 
miners are jubilant over their victory. 

THE Cathedral of the Incarnation, at Garden 
City, the memorial of Mrs. Cornelia M. Stewart to 
her husband, Alexander T, Stewart, was opened 
on Easter Thursday by impressive religious cere- 
monies, and a sermon by Bishop Littlejohn. 


TueE handsome collection of prints belonging to 
the estate of the late James L. Clagh. rn, of Phila- 
delphia, has been sold to Robert Garrett, President 
of the Baltimore and Ohio Railroad Company. 
This valuable art treasure will consequently be 
transferred from Philadelphia to Baltimore. 


THE reputation of the cowboys as dead shots is 
sustained, At San Antonio, Tex., on the 8th inst., 
at a match pigeon-shoot between Dr. Carver and 
A. H. Penrose, a San Angelo cowboy, for #500 a 
side, 100 birds 30 yards rise, Penrose won, score 
90 tos81. Every bird of the 200 was hit. 


Lovers of maple sugar—and who does not love 
it ?—will have to pay dear for the genuine article 
(there is always a full and early supply of brown 
sugar) this season. ‘The long-continued cold 
weather prevented the “running of the sap,” and 
now the trees are budding, so that but a limited 
yield of sugar is promised, 

THE latest advices leave the situation in the 
Northwest very much in doubt. A massacre of 
whites has occurred at Frog Lake ; Riel is said 
to have appealed to the United States, and the 
Dominion Government is reported to have sus- 
pended military operations in the expectation that 


| the matter in controversy can be settled by Com- 
Cork, when carbonized, produces 62.80 per cent. | 


mission. 
THE Harvard College Overseers do not con- 
sider that the students of that institution are 


JOB 
; sessed of sufficient innate grace to exempt Gem 


has for its scientific name orthoxyphenyl—sulphur- | 


ous acid. T ic an acid phenol, capable of neutraliz- 
It is said to be preferable 


decided advantage of not being poisonous. 


Fitter paper which has been immersed in nitric | 


acid and washed with water, Mr. E. E. H. Francis 
asserts, is toughened to a remarkable degree, the 
paper being then pervious to liquids and quite 
different from parchment paper made with sul- 
phuric acid. Such paper can be washed and 
rubbed without damage, like a piece of linen. It 


contracts in size under treatment, and the ash is | 


diminished. It undergoes a slight decrease in 
weight, and it contains no nitrogen. 


from chapel attendance ; hence their recently 
adopted resolution: “‘That it is inexpedient to 
grant the petition of sundry undergraduates of 
Harvard College for the repeal of the rules now 
requiring attendance on daily prayers.” 


Ir is expected that the French frigate Jsere will 
leave Rouen for New York about the end of April 
with Bartholdi’s statue of Liberty Enlightening 
the World. Mr. Morton, the United States Minis- 
ter, and Mr. Jobn W. Mackay, have headed a sub- 
scription to a fund to be raised by Americans for 
the purchase of a cast of the model of the statue, 
reduced ten metres, to be erected near the United 
States Embassy in Paris. The cost will be $20,000. 


A DISPATCH from London says: ‘*‘ The prepara- 
tions of American exhibitors for the London In- 
ventions Exhibition are disappointing to the hopes 
entertained in this country that America would 
show herself in force, Many Americans, who had 
signified their intention to exhibit articles and to 
whom space had been allotted, have withdrawn, 
thinking that the American Exhibition to be held 


| in 1886 will show their goods to better advantage. 


A Frencu authority gives the following recipe | oti 
eral exhibitors.” 


for a transparent cement which possesses great 
tenacity and has not the slightest yellow tinge : 
Mix in a well-stoppered bottle 10 drams of chloro- 
form with 101g drams of non-vulcanized caout- 
chouc cut in small pieces. 
effected, and when it is completed add 2!¢ drams 
of mastic. Let the whole macerate from eight to 
ten days without the application of any heat, and 
shake the contents of the bottle at intervals, A 
perfectly white and very adhesive cement is the 
result. 

Tue mean-time clocks at the Royal Obverva- 
tory, Greenwich, were put forward twelve hours a 
little before midnight of December 31st, in order 
that the commencement of the civil day and the 
astronomical day might be identical from January 
Ist, 1885. The public clock near the entrance to 


the Observatory will thus indicate the hours as | 


recommended by the Washington Conference— 
i.e., reckoning from Oh, to 24h., starting from 
midnight. As the Greenwich observations for 
1885 will not be printed until 1886, the proposed 
method can be tried for a year before the neces- 
sity of deciding on its adoption will arise. 


Tue following is a test given to ascertain the 
purity of cod liver oil: Pour about nineteen 


Solution is readily | 


Unless American exhibits increase in number, the 
space allotted to them will be divided among gen- 


Tur Commercial Bulletin publishes tables esti- 
mating the fire losses in the United States and 
Canada for March at $9,000,000, which is larger 
by one-third than the average of any previous 


|} March for which statistics have been gathered, 





The March average for ten years has been inside 
of $7,000,000. The Bulletin compiles from its own 
files no fewer than 189 fires, where the reported 
loss for each was $10,000 or more, with fifteen 
fires of 100,000 or over, which destroyed $3,000,000 
worth of property. Thus far this year (three 
months) some $27,500,009 has been burned up, 


AT a congress of Mormon propagandists, held 
in London, last week, reports were presented 
showing the progress of proselyting in various 
parts of the United Kingdom, ‘The missionaries 
had been most successful in Scotland and Wales, 
The London mission had been a failure, owing to 
brutal ill-treatment and mobbing of the apostles 
by London roughs, The congress adopted a resolu- 
tion invoking the curse of God upon the Londoners, 
It was reported that fifty conversions had been 
made in Glasgow. Two_vessel-loads af converts 
are to leave Liverpool for New Yoik uext Muy and 


| June. 


minims of the oil to be examined into a watch- } 


glass. Dip a painted glass rod into concen- 
trated sulphuric acid, and with the moistened 
point mark as if writing or drawing on the bottom 
of the glass through the oil. Wherever the point 
goes it will be followed, if the oil is pure, by mag- 
nificent streaks of a pure violet color. The reaction 
is really beautiful if the oil is first cut with or 
dissolved in bisulphide. If the point of the rod 
is passed lightly over the surface of the oil, just 


touching it, the violet streamers may be watched | 
descending little by little until they reach the | 


bottom, 


Tue Washington Monument has already been 
turned to a scientific use. Professor Simeon New- 
comb has been using the top of the monument for 
measuring the velocity of light, and believes that 
he has obtained more accurate data for estimating 
the distance and magnitude of the sun. The 
velocity of light is measured with a degree of 
accuracy never before obtained. Professor New- 
comb tells a reporter of the Philadelphia Times 
that he thinks the error in his calculations cannot 
exceed one four- hundred - millionth part of a 
second. It is quite possible that these and other 
uses of the unsightly pile on the Potomac may 
render it beautiful for usefulness, and, therefore, 
a fit monument of Washington. 





AFTER many years of deliberation, some of the 
British railway companies appear t be on the 
point of adopting the American system af check- 
ing baggage. The London and Northwestern and 
the Midland announce that hereafter baggage 
will be checked on the American plan from New 
York to London, If no serious consernences to 
those lines or to the general Britich public result 
from carrying the checked trunks of transatlantic 

yassengers from Liverpool to Lendon, it is possi- 

Pie that in time the innovation may be extended 
to other-kinds of baggege and be copied by other 
roads, 

Tue 285 pictures forming the collection of 
Mr. George I. Seney, the ex-millionaire, have been 
disposed of in New York for $406,910, the largest 
result of any sale ever held in the metropolis. The 
John Taylor Johnston collection of 323 pictures, 
sold in 1876, realized $328,286, Turner's ‘Slave 
Ship” selling for £12,500, a price far exceeded at 
the Seney sale, where a Jules Breton bronght 
18,200. The Harper collection, sold in 1880, 
brought £166,790 for 144 works, and the John 
Wolfe collection, sold in 1863, the first important 
event of the kind, realized $114,000. Many of the 
finest pictures go to cities in the interior, a fact 
not to S regretted in the interests of art and of a 
sound and refined popular taste. 
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THE SASKATCHEWAN REBELLION. 


HE latest intelligence from the Saskatchewan 
region reports Riel as organizing his grow- 

ing forces in the vicinity of Duck Lake to meet 
the Government troops under General Middleton, 
who are hastening northward by forced marches. 
General Middleton’s total command numbers at 
present about 3,250 men. In addition to these, 
battalions from Quebec, Toronto, Kingston and 
London, and a number of local corps from dif- 
ferent parts of the loyal Northwest, are on their 
way to Qu’Appelle, the Canadian Pacific Railway 


of operations against the 





UNITED STATES OF COLOMBIA.— SCENES AT COLON (ASPINWALL).—SEE PAGE 142. 


tures suggests the Indian, his complexion is fair 
and his eyes are light-blue. Louis Kiel’s grand- 
father, Jean Baptiste Riel, settled in the North- 
west in 1810, and was one of the ablest of the 
Northwest Company's officers. His eldest son, 
Louis, was born in 1817 at Ile 4 la Crosse, not far 
from where the Louis of our day is now exploit- 
ing. Nine miles or so from prosperous Winnipeg, 
in the little settlement of St. Vital, still stands 
the old homestead of the Riels. 
ers 
the Metis enjoys a quiet life. The strife between 
the Hudson’s Bay Fur Company, the most gigantic 


Beneath its raft- | 
the wrinkled mother of the present leader of | 


monopoly ever established on this side of the 
Atlantic, and the French Metis, began years and 
years ago. Louis Riel, Lord Wolseley’s enemy in 
1870, inherited many of his father’s traits. Of 


| 30,000 half-breeds he is the idol ; he has chained | 


them to him by his gift of fiery eloquence and by 
his undaunted courage. Since 1872 he has dwelt 


| among his people, only visiting the East as a 


representative-elect from his district in the Ottawa 
Parliament. The people whose cause he fights 
have suffered at the hands of the Provincial Gov- 
ernment, and inch by inch their land is slipping 
from them. In the struggle for supremacy, it may 


not be difficult to foretell who will eventually be 
the victor; but as he now stands at bay in the 
Northwest, at the head of his own people and 
of the Indian tribes, Louis Riel is a formidable 
antagonist for the Dominion Government and 
General Middleton’s volunteers, 


THE NEW MINISTER TO PORTUGAL. 


YOLONEL EDWARD PARKE CUSTIS LEWIS, 
/ of Hoboken, N. J., the new Minister to Por- 





tugal, was born February 7th, 1837, at Audley, 
Clark County, Va. He was 
educated at the University 








half-breeds, An import- 
ant part in the warfare 
is also to be taken by the 
Northwest mounted 
police, whose headquar- 
ters is at Prince Albert, 
on the north Saskatche- 
wan River. Sir John Mac- 
‘donald has just increased 
the total strength of these 
police to 1,000 men and 
fifty scouts, thus forming 
what is virtually a strong 
regiment of cavalry. Our 
illustration shows a con- 
voy en route to Prince Al- 
bert, with stores packed 
on sledges. 

General Middleton has 
already moved his ad- 
vance guard from Fort 
Qu’Appelle on to Touch 
Wood Hills, and, his pro- 
gramme having been 
somewhat changed, he 
will forward a detach- 
ment by Saskatchewan 
River from Medicine Hat 
towards Prince Albert, 
and another overland 
from Swift Current direct 
to Battleford, while he 
will advance with a force 
from Qu’Appelle north to 
the locality of the first in- 
surrection, A detachment 
will also be sent on to 
Fort McLeod. 

Riel’s settled policy will 
probably be to avoid 
close combat. He will 
endeavor to surprise the 
troops, and by sweeping 
down suddenly upon 
them unawares aim such 
a blow at Canada as will 
be long remembered. He 
has sworn not to be taken 
alive, and has half a dozen 
body-guards instructed to 
shoot him dead rather 
than see him fall into the 
hands of the authorities. 
An emissary states that 
Riel’s army now numbers 
2,000 men, who have been 
drilling constantly for two 
months. Lepine, one of 
Riel’s lieutenants during 
the Red River Rebellion, 
is commander of the forces 
and drills the men. It is 
expected that Ambrose 
Lepine, who figured with 
Riel in 1869, will shortly 
rejoin him, 

Rumors of Fenian aid 
are constantly in circula- 
tion, and it is certain that 
a large body of Indians, 
who have remained com- 
paratively quiescent, are 
only awaiting a favorable 
opportunity to go on the 
war-path with Riel. 

On this page we give a 
characteristic portrait of 
Louis Riel, in his costume 
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of Virginia. He studied 
law, but never practised 
his profession. At the 
time of the breaking out 
of the Rebellion he owned 
a plantation in Virginia. 
On the withdrawal of Vir- 
ginia from the Union he 
joined the ranks of the 
Confederacy. He served 
as aid-de-camp on the 
staff of General Cham- 
bliss, and as brigade-in- 
spector under General 
William H. T. Lee. He 
was promoted to the rank 
of major, and later to that 
of colonel in the depart- 
ment of the inspector- 
general. At the close of 
the conflict Colonel Lewis 
returned to his planta- 
tion. He was married in 
1859 to Miss Lucy Ware, 
daughter of Colonel J. W. 
Ware, of Virginia, and 
has one daughter living. 
He was a second time 
married in 1869 to Mrs. 
Garnett, only daughter of 
Edward O. Stevens, 
founder of the Stevens In- 
stitute, Hoboken. Colonel 
Lewis made Europe his 
residence in 1869, and on 
his return in 1875 became 
a citizen of Hoboken. He 
was elected in 1878 as a 
Democrat to the Staite 
Legislature. He was a 
delegate to the Cincinnati 
Convention in 1880, and a 
member of the State 
Democratic Committee of 
New Jersey in 1884, Col- 
onel Lewis is a man of 
fine appearance, and has 
alarge fortune—a fortune 
of many millions, 

















COL. FRED. RAINE, 


Baltimore, is the 
newly-appointed 
United States Consul-gen- 
eral at Berlin. Colonel 
Raine was born in Min- 
den, Prussia, on May 13th, 
1822. He was educated in 
the public schools of his 
native country, and be- 
came an apprentice in his 
uncle’s large publishing 
house in Munster, where 
he served four years. He 
came to the United States, 
where his father had pre- 
ceded him, and settled in 
Baltimore, when scarcely 
seventeen years of age. 
His father, William 
Raine, esta blished Die 
Geschaftige Martha 
about 1838, a religious 





of a Canadian half-breed, 
While the form of his fea- 


CANADA.— LOUIS RIEL, LEADER OF THE NORTHWEST REBELLION, 











weekly until 1840, when 
he changed it to a political 
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NEW YORK.— THE LATE RICHARD GRANT WHITE, 
AUTHOR AND CRITTO. 
FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY KURTZ. 


NEW JERSEY.— COLONEL EDWARD PARKE CUSTIS LEWIS, 
MINISTER TO PORTUGAL. 


MARYLAND.— COLONEL FREDERICK RAINE, 
CONSUL-GENERAL AT BERLIN, 


weekly under the name of the Democratic 
Whig, in the conduct of which he was assisted 
by Frederick. The paper did not last long, 
and on February 6th, 1841, young Raine took 
charge of the office and issued the German 
Correspondent as a weekly, which was started 
with only four columns and but eighty sub- 
scribers. In 1842 he published the Corre- 
spondent bi-weekly, and the ensuing year 
tri-weekly, all with success. His great am- 
bition was to give the Germans of Baltimore 
a daily paper in their own language, and on 
January 5th, 1844, he issued the German Corre- 
spondent, a daily penny paper of four pages, 
with three columns to the page. His means 
were not sufficient to keep it going, however, 
and he resumed his tri-weekly publication. His 
second attempt, in 1845, was successful, and 
owing to the increase in the German popula- 
tion it became quite a valuable property, and 
one of the prominent German papers in the 
United States, and the unswerving organ of 
the Democratic Party in that city. Colonel 
Raine derives his title of colonel from an ap- 
pointment, in 1867, upon the staff of Governor 
Bowie. In 1868 he was Chairman of the Council 
Committee on the arrival of the pioneer 
steamer of the Bremen Line. He served in 
the First Branch of the City Council in 1867 
and 1868, as a member from the Ninth Ward. 
In 1872 he was one of the Electors-at-large on 
the Greeley and Brown ticket, being elected by 
over 700 majority, and was also Elector-at- 
large on the Tilden and Hendricks ticket in 
1876. On October 31st, 1877, Mayor Latrobe 
appointed him one of the five commissioners 
to report improvements in the public school 
system. In 1878 he made a tour of Europe 
and wrote a series of interesting letters to 
his paper, many of which were translated and 
published in the English language in papers 
in this country. Colonel Raine was a district 
delegate to the Convention which nominated 
Cleveland, and was an ardent advocate of 
Bayard. 

Colonel Raine possesses admirable qualifica- 
tions for his new position, and his appoint- 
ment gives great satisfaction to the Germans 
of New York as well as to those of Baltimore. 
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KENTUCKY.— HON. CHARLES W. BUCK, MINISTER TO PERU. 


SEE PAGE 147, 





THE NEW CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 
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THE LATE RICHARD 
GRANT WHITE. 


ICHARD GRANT WHITE, 

the well-known and scholarly 
critic and writer, died in New 
York on Wednesday, the 8th in- 
stant, in the sixty-third year of 
his age. Mr. White was a life- 
long New Yorker. He was the 
son of Richard Mansfield White, 
the grandson of the Rev. Calvin 
White, Rector of Christ Church, 
Middletown, Conn., and eighth 
in descent from John White, a 
prominent Puritan. He began 
his education at the Columbia 
College Grammar School, and 
subsequently entered, in his 
Junior year, the Class of ’39, at 
the University of the City of 
New York. After his graduation 
he studied medicine in the office 
of Dr. Alfred C. Post, with whose 
family he was connected. He did 
not, however, enter upon the 
practice of medicine, but began 
the study of law in the office of 
Judge Woodruff. In 1845 he was 
admitted to the Bar. Just pre- 
vious to this, however, his father 
was overwhelmed by financial 
disaster. In a short time he 
died, and the young man was 
left to support his two sisters. 
He had been a close student of 


music, and had written a few criticisms for a 


played in them attracted the attention of 
Henry J. Raymond, at that time managing 
editor of the Courier and Enquirer, and he 
sought out the young writer and engaged him 
as musical critic. Mr. Raymond extended tho 
services of Mr. White to the departments of 
literature and art, and thus he drifted into 
journalism. When the World was established, 
Mr. White, who was interested in it, became 
its assistant editor, but he lost money in the 
venture and soon retired. He was one of the 
jury on art and printing in the Exhibition 
of 1853, and was the editor of the illustrated 
catalogue of the exhibition. 

Soon after the famous “Collier folio of 1632” 
of Shakespeare reached this country with its 
apparently ancient manuscript corrections, 
Mr. White wrote in Putnam’s Magazine (1853) 
a series of articles showing that the whole 
thing was animposture. Friends of the folio 
scoffed at the writer, and the resulé was that 
in 1854 he published his first book, ‘‘ Shake- 
speare’s Scholar,” which at once gave him 
a recognized position as a Shakespearean 
scholar and critic. The success of this work 
led to the publication of his critical edition 
of Shakespeare in twelve volumes, 1857-63. 
During the progress of this work he pub- 
lished his ‘‘Essays on the Authorship of 
‘Henry VI.’” When the Civil War broke out, 
Mr. White wrote a series of letters to the 
London Spectator, which had great influence 
in molding British opinion. His _ political 
satire, ‘The New Gospel of Peace,” attracted 
more attention on this side of the Atlantic. 
He made $10,000 by the publication of this 
work, which appeared anonymonsly. It was 
attributed to James Russell Lowell, George 
William Curtis, and a number of others, and 
several years passed before the real author 
was known. At this time he labored also as 
the Secretary of the Sanitary Fair in this city, 
and in 1863 published “The Life and Genius 
of Shakespeare.” 

His next work was his well-known ‘Words 
and Their Uses.” Mr. White wrote in 1877 a 
series of articles in the New York Times on 
‘‘Every-day English,” in which he pursued 
his remarks upon the use and abuse of the 
language. These were subsequently collected 


and published in book form, and had a large 


paper published by William Gracie King. The | sale. Mr. White's books, indeed, show only part 


style of these articles and the knowledge dis- 
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contributing articles to the press, to the now ex- | 
tinct Galary, and the Atlantic Monthly. In 1861° 
he became head of the Revenue Marine Bureau 
in this city, and held the place till 1878 He | 
wrote the articles on ‘‘ Shakespeare ” and ‘Shake- 
spearean Literature” in the New American En- 
clopedia, and on the “ Engii+sh Language and 
Literature’ and on “Shakespeare” in Johnson’s 
Cyclopedia, He also wrote a long series of ar- 
ticles on England, which appeared in the Atlantic 
Monthly from 1876 till 1881, and were collected in 
a volume called ‘‘ England Without and Within.’ 

While literature was Mr. White’s profession, 
music was his solace and delight, and he was 
prouder of his knowledge of violins than of his 
reputation as a Shakespearean scholar. He wrote | 
the article on *‘ The Violin,” in the New American 
Cyclopedia, His last book was “ Mr. Washington 
Adams in England.” He twice declined-effers of 
a Professorship of English Literature in colleges, 
and he was one of the Vice-presidents of the 
new Shakespearean Society of London, 


FRANK SIDDALL’S OPINION. 


FRANK SIDDALL’s name has become a household 
word wherever purity in soap is prized, and wash- | 
ing-day is robbed of its old-fashioned terrors. By | 
the iatroduction of the soap which bears his name, | 
he has won a place in the grateful hearts of the | 
women of America. The opinions of a man as | 
shrewd and observant as Mr. Siddall is known to 
be, are well worthy of consideration in forming 
judgment on a matter into which he has examined. 

Whether in a throng of invited guests, as at his 
“Silver Wedding,” or in the quiet comfort of his 
cozy home, it is pleasant to spend an evening with 
Mr. Siddall. Desiring to learn his views concern 
ing an important question of health, one of our 
editors passed an hour with him and his family. 
To look at Mr, and Mrs. Siddall and their son, no- 
vody would suppose that they had ever been inva- 
lids. Yet they have, and all three of them owe 
their present health to 

Well, let them tell the story. 

* No,” said Mr. Siddall, “you would scarcely 
think my wife aninvalid. Certainly she has not an 
emaciated or feeble appearance. But some time 
ago, there appeared on her side something which 
seemed to. be a tumor, Two of her relatives had 
died of cancer, and she feared she was to be a } 
victim of that terrible malady. The tumor, or what- 
ever it was, increased in size and painfulness. The 
chafing of the dress against it was a continual re 
minder of its presence, as well as a constant irrita 
tion. We feared the necessity of the surgeon's 
knife as a last resort. 

** But we tried another method, I had long known 
of Compound Oxygen, It had never made any im 
pression on my mind until, after a good deal of 
disbelief, I had tried it for my sick headaches. 
With close application to a largely increasing busi 
ness Which took my whole time and thought, I had 
become a martyr to this distressing complaing. It 
seemed strange that such an invisible agent as the 
gas which is inhaled through a tube could make its 
impress on that condition of the system which pro- 
duces sick headache, But it did. After taking the 
office treatment, | found complete rest from brain 
weariness, and entire exemption from the nausea 
and the harrowing pains which make up that very 
unpleasant combination known as sick headache. 

I becaine an entirely renovated man in my ability 
tattend to daily I had also for a long 
series of years suffered severely from constipation. 

The Compound Oxygen Treatment completely re 
moved this trouble, 

* So we concluded to try Compound Oxygen for 
Mrs. Siddall. Dr, Starkey, after a careful examina 
tion, pronounced the abnormal growth to be some 
tuing entirely different from cancer. This was a 
rreat relief, even if the growth could not be en 
tirely removed, and it gave great confidence in Dr, 
Starkey, for some practitioners would have tried to 
make it out as aggravated and alarming a case as 
possible, in order to magnify their skill in case a 
cure was made. In even the short space of a few 
days the effect was perceptible. Compound Oxy 
gen Was doing its work on the blood. The poison 
in the circulation, or whatever it was that had 
caused the growth of the lump, was driven out of | 
the system. Most of the hard growth was absorbed 
into the circulation, and thus carried away. The 
hardnesss departed. Something like the core of a 
boil came out, painlessly, Within four weeks from 
the time she began to take the Compound Oxygen, 
the lump was gone, and the flesh had healed and 
become as natural and healthy as that on any 
other part of the body. 

* Mrs. Siddall is now as able as ever to attend to 
her regular duties, which she heartily enjoys. She 
is a wonderful help to me in my extensive business, 
being at my office every day, transacting, with | 
great. efficiency, the affairs of her department, 
which consists in the supervision of the twenty lady 
clerks.” 

“And how as to your son, Mr. Siddall ?”* 

“Well, he is now as hearty as need be, thanks to 
Compound Oxygen. His blood was impure. For 
years he was my cashier, with constant duty and 
heavy responsibility. It wore on him. His ap- 
petite was irregular and capricious. There were 
pimples and blotches on his face, indicative of the 
condition of his blood. There were dark spots 
under his eyes, and his general state was such that 
although he was not laid up in bed as a chronic 
invalid, there was danger that he would be. We 
tried him with the treatment. Compound Oxygen 
soon did for him what it had done for his mother 
and myself. It renewed his blood and gave him a 
heartier vitality. The pimples, blue) spots, and 
other indications disappeared. His skin became 
soft and natural. His appetite became regular, and 
his digestion, which of course had been impaired, 
was restored to its proper condition.”’ 

“Then, Mr, Siddall, you have no objection to be 
quoted as a believer, firm, thorough and constant, 
in ( ‘ompound Oxygeny 

** Believer Why, lL consider that in the discovery of 
Compound Onyy n, there has been given to the world 
somet hing as val luable and as notable as Je nner gare if 
in the discovery of vaccination! Believer _ Why, | 
see our family experience with it. Belie ver! Ye s, 
so much so that I will never lose an opportunity to 
send those of my friends who need medical treat. | 
ment to Starkey & Palen, and all that I have heard 
from are enthusiastic in their approval of it. Nota 
word of disappointment from any of them. Be- 
liever! Well, | have induced four of my clerks to 
take the treatment. There is Mr. Johnson, for in 
stance. Come round to the office in the morning | 
and see him. He had catarrh so badly that at night 
he had to takea handkerchief to bed with him, and | 
to have a basin by the side of the bed, in which to 
expectorate during the hours when most people are 
asleep, and now, after but a few weeks’ treatment, 
he is abnost entirely rid of this trouble. His ears 
were clogged with eatarrh discharge. They are 
how © ntti ely free from it 

And night tell you till morning of such 

ases, and others of similar importance and value. 
You annot speak too highly of Compound Oxygen 
You may give my opinion of it as strongly as you 
ple ase, 

"The writer called to-see Mr. Johnson, anid found 
him at his post, not only free from catarrhal an 
neyance, but grateful for it, and enthusiastic in his 
praises of Compound Oxygen. 

And now, if any one wishes to know all about 
this wonderful ¢ ‘ompound Oxygen, let him write to 
Drs Starkey & Paren, 1109 Girard Street. Phila 
deiphia and they will send him an interesting little 
book in whieh its discovery. nature and action are 
fully deseribed. It also contains a large record of 
remarkable eures which have been made during 
the last twelve or thirteen years in all forms of | 
chronic ailment, 
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FRANK _LES SLIE’S 


Wuen is a yr like a newspaper oath? 
it is just dashed off. 

THE parsons out West think roller-sketing has a 
tendency to promote backsliding. 


When 


TuirTEEN is an unlucky number. A girl of 13 is 
too old for dolls and too young for beaux. 


Ir is very trying for a married man to be a news- 
paper humorist, unless his mother-in-law can’t 
read. 

A POET says: 
He probably had Eve 
beginning of the weak. 


‘Woman is the Sunday of man.”’ 
in his mind, as she was the 


are used very generally in the East by 
The camel can carry a supply of water 
we remember. 


CAMELS 
milkmen, 
for a number of days, 


A scieNnTIsT now declares that the tip of the nose 
is the home of the soul. It has certainly often 
shown where departed spirits have gone. 


Some Indians use 
probably on account of the 
was alleged that the tortoise 
hare. 

WueEN one sees the very old drinkers who stand 
about and do not die, he is led to believe that 
whisky drinking in a measure is corn-juiceive to 
long life. 


old fable, in which it 
got away with the 


ATTRACTIVE AND USEFUL. 

Tue Brown Co., Baltimore, Md., the 
owners of the Brown’s Iron BITTERS, 
have just issuéd a beautiful //and Look and Al- 
manac for ladies, and a complete and useful Memo- 
randum Book for men. These publications are 
attractive, containing a great many valuable and 
interesting things. They are furnished free of 
charge by druggists and country storekeepers ; 
but should they not have them, the Brown Cuem- 
aL Co, will send either book on receipt of a two- 
cent stamp to pay postage. 


CHEMICAL 
celebrated 


OnE CENT A CUP. BAKER & Co.’s BREAKFAST 
while it is the pb. healthful, strengthening 
and invigorating drink, is also the most economi- 
‘al, costing less than one cent a cup. It is war- 
wailed absolutely pure, and is recommended by 
eminent. physicians for its highly nutritive quali 
ties, and is unsurpassed as a delicious beverage. 
Baker's Chocolate and Cocoa preparations have 
been the standard of purity and excellence for 
more than one hundred years. 


COCOA, 


From the recent report to the Secretary of State, 
at Washington, from U. 8. Consul Eckstein, at the 
Netherlanas: 

“There is quite a trade here in 
Packing, Mill-board, and in Asbestos 
Paints, etc. Asbestos Roofing as a substitute 
tin, shingles and other roofing, is as yet quite new; 
but Lam informed that experiments made on build 
ings of the Dutch-Rheinish Railway Company have 
proven so satisfactory that now there is quite a 
prospect that this, to me represented to be cool 
and strong roofing, will be used more and mor 
in this country in the near future 

I Ve Jouns M’r’a Co.. &% Maiden Lane, New 
Chicago, Philadelphia and London; 
manufacturers of genuine Asbestos 
Paints, ete. 


Asbestos Steam 
Fireproof 
for 


also 
sole 


York; 
are the 
Roofing, 


No more striking evidence of the growth of the 
business in condensed milk can be given than in 
the statement of the Anglo-Swiss Condensed Milk 
Company that “the annual production of con- 
densed milk is eStimated at 60,000,000 cans, man- 
ufactured by 11 different firms in Europe and 
America, of which the above-named company 
manufacture 40,000.000; that is to say, the Anglo- 
Swiss Condensed Milk Company supply two-thirds 
of the world’s entire demand, and the other 10 firms 
the remaining third.” This great-house has its 
parent establishment in Cham, Switzerland, with 
its branches in England and ‘America, and it is 
claimed that this immense growth is due entirely 
to the superior and uniform purity of their produc- 
tions, coupled with the low prices at which they 
are sold. 


VICTORY AT LAST. 

Consumption, the greatest curse of the age, the 
destroyer of thousands of our brightest and best, 
is conquered. It is no longer inc urable. Dr. PIERCE’S 
*GoLDEN MEDICAL Discovery ” is a certain remedy 
for this terrible disease, if taken in time. All serot- 
ulous diseases—consumption is a scrofulous affec 
tion of the lungs—can be cured by it. Its effects in 
diseases of the throat and lungs are little less than 
mireculous. All ee have it. 


HOW PRESIDEN 
HIS HEALTH. 


“T was struck with what a well-known Demo- 
eratic Congressman told me,” says a W ashington 
correspondent in a letter to his home paper. “The 
Congressman called at the White House to pay his 
respects to Mr. Cleveland, and while there took 
oceasion to observe to the President that he looked 
the very picture of perfect health. “* Yes,’ replied 
the Chief Executive, “ despite the 
strain that I have been subject to during the past 
9 w months, 
to the appeals of clamorous office-see kers, I believe 
there is no man in the United States who enjoys 
better health than I do. I attribute this to three 
things: First, I take plenty of outdoor exercise ; 
second, I rise early and retire early; and third, I 
fortify my system by a dose of Durry’s Pure MALT 
Wuisky Whenever I think I require a tonic. I think 
I owe as much to the last as I do to the ovher two 
causes. I can always find it at any first-class drug- 
gist’s or grocer’s, and the price is but one dollar 
per bottie.”’ aa 

BURNETT'S COCOAINE, 
Tue Best oF ALL Hair DreEssinGs, 


Ir allays irritation, removes all tendency to dan- 
druff, and invigorates the action of the capillaries 
in the highest de grec, thus promoting a vigorous and 
healthy growth of hair. Its effect upon the glossi- 
ness and richness of the hair is such as cannot be 
SUrpUsse ad. 

BuRNETT’s FLavoninG Extracts are the best. 


A sounD mind goes very seldom without a sound 
digestion, and nothing contributes towards it more 
than the use of ANGosTURA Bitters, the world-re- 
nowned appetizer and invigorator, manufactured 
only by Dr. Jd. G. B. SIEGERT & Sons. 


LuNppore’s Perrume, Edenia 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet 


Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 


YOUNG MEN!—READ TH}5 
Vortatic Bert Co., of Marshall. Mich., 
their celebrated E:Lectro-Voutaic BELT 
Electric Appliances on trial fcr thirty 
(young or old) afflicted with .ervous 
debility and all kindred troubles. Also for rheum- 
atism, neuralgia, paralysis and many other dis- 
eases. Complete restoration to health and vigor 
guaranteed. No risk is ineurred, as thirty days 
rialis allowed. Write them at once for illustrated 
pamphlet free. 


THE offer 
to send 
and other 
days to men 


| HORSFORD’S ACID 


tortoise-shell scalping knives | 


‘T CLEVELAND RETAINS | 


tremendous | 


and the incessant worry of listening | 


} que 
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PHOSPHATE, 
IN NIGHT SWEATS AND PROSTRATION. 


Dr. R. STUDHALTER, St. Louis, Mo., says: ‘*I have 
used it in dyspepsia, nervous prostration, and in 
night sweats, with very good results.’ 


SAVING THE LAWYERS. 

* Tue first thing we do, let's kill all the lawyers.”’ 
This is rather a bloodthirsty proposition, which we 
modify by offering to cure this worthy class of peo- 
ple. Most of them suffer (in common with all others 
of sedentary habits) from the injurious effects of 
dyspepsia, indigestion, piles, loss of appetite, and 
other ailments caused by-a constipated habit of the 
body. Dr. Prerce’s “ PLEASANT PURGATIVE PEL- 
LETS’ eradicate all these disorders in promptly 
removing the cause thereof, and induce a rare 
degree of comfort and health. 


ADVICE TO MOTHERS. 


Mrs. Winsiow's Sootuine Syrup should always 
be used for children teething. It soothes the 
child, softens the gums, allays all pain, cures 
wind colic, and is the best remedy for diarrhea. 

Tweouty-five cents a bottle. 


Too WELL KNOWN to need lengthy advertisements 
’s CATARRH REMEDY. 


Caution! Some dealers recommend inferior goods 
in order to make a larger profit. This is the original 
$3 Shoe, Beware of imitations which acknowledge their 
own inferior ity by attempting to build upon the reputa- 
tion of the original. You cannot be sure of getting 
the genuine article unless youare careful to examine 
and see that this stamp appears plainly on the soles: 


JAMES MEANS 
$3 SHOE. 


This Shoe for gentlemen ts 
made of finest Tannery Calf 
Skin stitched with large Silk 
Machine Twist, and is unequal- 
led in Durability, Comfort and 
Appearance. It is made in vari- 
ous widths to fit any 

foot. It is made with 

either broad or narrow 

; Made in style 

shown in cut 

also in Congress 

and Lace. The 

quality of this 


Shoe has won for it so high a place in public estimation 
that it stands to-day absolutely without a _ rival. 
Wherever you live, this Shoe is Within your reach: ask 
your dealer for it, und if) he eannot supply you with a 
rood tit, send your address on postal card to JAMES 
MEANS & CO., 48 Lincoln St., Boston, Mass. 


M- ADISON a! 3 ARE GARDEN. 
FIFT 


‘H WEEK AND LAST. 
Royal and Most Magnificent Revival of 


P. T. BARNUM’S 


GREAT ROMAN HIPPODROME, 


exciting and soul-stirring 


with all its marvelous, 
races. 

Glorious four-horse Roman chariot races, wild, 
dashing male and female jockey races, daring and 
fearless hurdle races, terrific Roman standing races, 
monster elephant races, flat races, monkey, pony, 
wheelbarrow, animal, humorous, comical and other 
races, together with all the features and attrac- 
tions of 


Barnum’s Greatest Show on Garth 


AND THE 


GREAT LONDON CIRCUS. 


No circus acts left out. No features curtailed- 
Circus, museum, menageries, aviary, hippodrome, 
elevated stage, ethnological congress of savage 
tribes, Jumbo, Jo-Jo (the dog-faced boy). 
Miramba band (living wonders). 
Sacred White Elephant. 

100 Daring and Perilous Acts. 300 Performers. 
Nala Damajanti, the Hindu snake-charmer. 
Arada, the wild Central American. 

The famous Liliputian Couple, 


The Count and Countess Magri, 


formerly Mrs. Gen. Tom Thumb, married at Church 
of Holy Trinity, April 6th. Daily Elfin Receptions 
from 1 to 4, and from 7to8 P.M. Positively their 
last public tour previous to their departure for their 
ancestral estates in Italy. 

Admission to all, 50 cents. Children under nine, 
25 cents. Reserved se ats, $1. Boxes seating six, 
$12. Single box seats, $2. 


EXHIBITING BROOKLYN, YN, APRIL 20. PHIDADEL- 
PHIA, APRIL 27. 


SICK HEADACH 





ps one pill ae a. dose 40inavial, Purely 
rice 25 cents. 5 vials by. mailfor$1,. 
a GARTER MEDICINE CO., Prop’rs, New York. 





GOLDEN HAIR WASH. 


This preparation, free from all objectionable 
ities, will, after a few applications, turn the 
hair that Golden Color or Sunny — so universally 
sought after and admired. The best in the world. 
$1 per bottle; six for $5. R. 'T. BELLCHAMBERS, 
Importer of fine Human Hair Goods, 


alt SIXTH AV ENUF. 

“¢, WEIS. ! Mannfacturer of 

y | Meerschaum Pipes, 
Smokers’ Articles, etc., wholesale & 
retail. Repairing done. Circular free, 

399 Broadway, N. Y. 

Factories,69Walker St..and Vienna, 
Raw meerschaum & amber for sale, 


New York. 
First Prize Medal, 
Vienna, 

1873, 


| of 


| Jos. S 





H UMILIATING 
ERUPTIONS 
ITCHING 


AND 


BURNING 
TORTURES 


AND EVERY SPECIES OF ItTcHING, Scaly, Pimply, In 
herited, Scrofulous and Contagious Diseases of the 
Blood, Skin, and Scalp, with Loss of Hair, from in- 
fancy to old age, are positively cured by the Cutr- 
CURA REMEDIES. 

CuTIcURA REsOLVENT, the new blood purifier, 
cleanses the blood and perspiration of impurities 
and poisonous elements, and thus removes the 
Cause, 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays 
Itching and Inflammation, clears the Skin ard 
Scalp, heals Ulcers_and Sores, and restores tLe 
Hair. 

CuTICURA Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and 
Toilet Requisite, prepared from Curticura, is indis 
pensable in treating Skin Diseases, Baby Humors, 
Skin Blemishes, Chapped and Oily Skin. 

Sold everywhere. Price: CuTicura, 5O0c.; RE- 
SOLVENT, $1; Soap, 25c Prepared by the PoTrEer 
DRUG AND CHEMICAL Co., Bosvon, Mass. 

(2 Send for ** How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 





NEW MUSIC 


Send two-cent postage-stamp with your address 


for our latest catalogue. Address, 


HITCHCOCK’S MUSIC STORE, 


“Sun Building,” 
166 Nassau Street, New York. 


GILBERT 
Manniactaring (0. 


45 & 04d BROADWAY, 


New York. 


POSITIVE REASONS 


Why every Consumer, Manufacturer and Dealer 
should Use Exclusively our 


TWILLS. 


Every piece of Goods is Correctly Measured 
by Machinery, and the Yards and Quarters are 
plainly printed on the Selvage, thereby obviat- 


ing the possibility of a Mistake in the Mea- 


surement to the Consumer. 


our goods from the imitation 
the Initials of 


Corporation on every yard, marked thus: G 


Ladies know 


article, because they see our 


for 


the quarter-yard, and M for the three-quarters 


a yard, leaving the yards and half - yards 


| marked in plain figures. 


No other 3-leaf goods are thus marke d. 


T 
KNICKERBOCKER TRUST CO., 
NO. 234 5TH AVE., CORNER 27TH ST. 
Trust funds, estates, ete. , Manage a on moderate 
terms. and income or interest promptly collected 
and remitted. Authorized to act as court, city or 
State depository ; also as trustee, fiscal or transfer 





| agent of corporations, States or municipalities. 


INTEREST ALLOWED ON DEPOSITS, also 
DEPOSITS RECEIVED SUBJECT TO 
DEMAND CHECK. 

BOXES FOR SECURITIES, JEWELRY or other 
valuables to rent at $10 per annum and aprsrs, in 

FIRE AND BURG LAR-PROOF VAULT 
Special eo mg and coupon-rooms ~ ladies. 
Office hours, 9 A. M. to 4 P. 
FREDERICK G. ELDRIDGE, _ rt 
CHARLES T. BARNEY, Vice-President. 
JOSEPH T. BRO WN, Secretary. 
DIRECTORS 
vemos h, Fred. G. Eldridge, H’y W. T. Mali, 
Chas. * Barney, Jacob Hays, Rob’t G. Remsen, 
Jas. H. "irene “h, Foster Higgins, Andrew H. Sands, 
C. T. Cook, Harry B. Hollins, Jas. M. Waterbury, 
hy W. Drexel, Alfred M. Hoyt, Chas. H, Welling, 
Gen. George J. Magee, Hon. Ira_ Davenport, 
I ‘Townsend Burden, Bolton Hall. 


ss ONLY FOR 


NY Moth Patebe, Frevkes and Tan 


Use Perry’s Motu AND FRECKLE 
Lotion, it is reliable. 

For PIMPLES on the FACE, 
Blackheads and Fleshworms, 
ask your druggist for PERRY’s 
COMEDONE AND PimpLe REMEDY, 
the Infallible Skin Medicine. 

Send for circular. 


BRENT Gomm a ce. - Murray St., 


RHEUMATISM 


Gravel, Diabetes. The Vegetal Salicylates, cel- 








NO 
MORE 


Gout. 


| «brated French cure (within 4 days). Only harmless 


specifics proclaimed by science. Box, $1. Book and 
references free. L. PARIS, only agent, 102 W. 14th 
St . N.Y. N.Y. Branch, 303 N. 4th St., St Louis, Mo. 
| Dr. “WZ oung’s Fatent Electric Belts 
A sure cure for Nerv- 
ous Debility, Dyspep- 
sia, Rheumatism, 
Weakness of Body & 
Mind. ete. Write for 
Pamphlet on Manly 
igor. free 
DR. L. YOUNG, 445 Canal Street, New York, 





“HEALTH RESTORER” 
TRADE MARK 








AprIL 18, | 


FRANK LESLIE’S 





ILLUSTRATED 


N E Ws PA PER. 


151 








‘Aye rs Cherry Pectoral 


Is an anodyne expectorant, of great curative power. It aids the throat and lungs in 
throwing off diseased matter, and, at the same time, allays the irritation which causes 
the abnormal action of these organs. A. B. Deming, Atchison, Kans., writes: “I have 


used Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, for throat and lung difficulties, with marked success. 


It 


effected a complete cure at a time when I had almost despaired of recovery. I con- 
sider it an invaluable remedy for all diseases of this character.” 


Ira Eno, Dale, Ky., writes: “I have used 
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, and find that it 


STRENCTHENS 


the system, allays all tendencies to cough, 
promotes natural and refreshing sleep, 
and most effectually checks the progress 
of acoughorcold. I would not be with- 
out it for many times its value.” J. H. 
Cushing, Brownsville, Texas, writes: ‘I 
have used Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral with 
most satisfactory results. It cured me of 
a terrible racking Cough which the pre- 
scriptions of several physicians failed to 
reach. It is the most effective remedy I 
have ever used.” 





Edward E. Curtis, Rutland, Vt., writes : 
‘For years I was in adecline. I had 


WEAK LUNCS, 


and suffered from Bronchitis and Catarrh. 
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral restored me to 
health, and I have been, for a long time, 
comparatively vigorous. In case of a 
sudden cold, I always resort to the Pec- 
toral, and find speedy relief.’ Dr. J. 
Francis Browne, Philadelphia, Pa., writes: 
“‘Twenty years ago, being then in active 
practice as a physician, I obtained the 
formula of Ayer’s Cherrv Pectoral, and 
T have often prescribed that remedy with 
gratifying results.” 


PREPARED BY 
DR. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass., U.S. A. 
For Sale by all Druggists. 








“BY YOUR OW1 oN HOME! 


THE OMITOD STATES BUULDING i 


32 Liberty Street, New York. 


Houses built for shareholders and sold on the 
——— payment plan, same as rent. 
Plans and designs executed for those who are 
not shareholders. 
Shares for sale as an Investment. 
Dividends Guaranteed. 
Send for circular. 
BOARD OF TRUSTEES. 
Hon. CuHarues R. Earey, Pres’t N. Y., Ridgeway & 
Pitts. R. R., Philade Iphia, Pa. 
Winuiam C. At BERGER, Civil Engineer, 32 Liberty 
Street, New York. 
Davip H. WuirtFieEbp, Capitalist, Albany, N. Y. 
WituiaM H. <3 eho Vice-Pres’t and Treas., 
Elizabeth, N. J. 
WituiaM A. DonNELL, Official Stenographer N. Y. 
Supreme Court, New York. 
Jous T. BANKER, Treasurer of the Adirondack Rail- 
way, New York. 
CurEver K. DopGe, Treasurer of the Manhattan 
Rubber Co., N. Y. 
R. H. Mutter, Commission Merchant, 2 Bond St., 
New York. 
Raymonp L. se Sec. and Gen’l Man’gr, 32 
Liberty St., 


Good 


* F FICERS. 
President, - . CHARLES R. EARLEY 
Vice-Pres’t and Treas, WILLIAM H. DonINGTON 
Sec. and Gen'l Manager, Raymonpv L. DONNELL 
Architect, - : - - Davip W. Kine 
Civil Engineer, - - - WitiiamM C. ALBERGER 





ANTED—Men : any man or woman making less 
than $40 per week should investigate our easy 
money-making business. We offer energetic persons 
the best chance on earth tomake money. $4 samples 
free to those meaning business. An Agent writes: 
** Your plan brings the money quickest of any Lever 
tried.” Address, with stamp for papers, H. B. Mer- 
RILL & Co., Chicago, Il. 


TO EMBROIDER 


Crazy Quilts, 


Get Brarnerp & ARmsTRONG’s factory ends, called 
Waste Embroidery. Forty cents will buy one ounce, 
which would cost One Dollar in Skeins. All good silk 
and beautifal colors. Designs for 100 styles of Crazy 
Stitches inclosed in each package. Send 40 cents in 
stamps or postal note to THE BRAINERD & 
ARMSTKONG SPUOOL SILK CO., 621 Market 
Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 








New Style, Embossed Hidden Name and Chromo Visiting 
Cards no 2alike, name on, 10c., 13 packs $1. Warranted best 
sold. Sample Book, 4c. & JONES & CO., Nassau, N.Y. 


/ @BRDS 


50 Ditferent Sty Gates 2s with your name 

engraved, 10 ¢ ts. A Cloth and Gilt bound 

Agents’ Book of 90 costly styles, 25 cts. No free 

samples, Card Co., Wallin feel, Comm. 
This Company 6 does not @ deaf tn 















Beautiful C Dhrenio; sotto, and Gold Leaf Cards with name 


and Elegant Present, ; 5 pa dy " Presents, a Rolled 


jold R Fine P ‘ket Knife Agent's Card Out*t, 
Sas eT 'N A PRIN TING C 0. “Northford, Conn. 





| Official Photographer Northern Pacific 








2 Views, 25 Gents. 


To introduce our Views of the 


Yellowstone Park and Northern Pacific | 


We will mail as samples Two Stereoscopic Views 
and Illustrated Catalogue for 25c. 
in stamps. 
F. J. HAYNES, Fargo, D. T. 
Largest Collection in the West. 


















° ) 
N, 
ERA MENS 


gig of Female Beauties, 10¢c.; svre to suit 
Cal, 2c. Gem AGENCY, Indianapolis, Ind. 





N= 


Railroad. 


ywitn a 5 : 


YOU CAN SECURE A WHOLE 


Alstro- Hugaria Goverment Bond, 


issue of 1 
These bonds are shares in a pal the interest of 
which is paid out in premiums three times yearly. 
Every bond is entitled to 
THREE DRAWINGS ANNUALLY, 
Until each and every bond is redeemed with a 
larger or smaller premium. Every bond must 
draw one of the following premiums, as there 
are NO BLANKS. 


Premiums, Florins. Florins, 
1 @ 150,000 equals 150,000 
1 @ 120,000 120,000 
1 @ 100,000 ™ 100,000 
1 @ 15,000 bie 15,000 
1 @ 12,000 “ 12,000 
1 @ 10,000 - 10,000 
3 @ 5,000 " 15,000 

12 a 1,000 12,000 
54 @ 500 - 27,000 
75 @ 144 be 658. 800 


4,5 
Together 4,650 premiums, amounting to 1,119,800 
Florins. The next redemption 
takes place on the 


FIFTEENTH OF APRIL, 


And every bond bought of us on or before the 1 15th 
of April is entitled to the whole premium that 
may: be drawn thereon on that date. 

Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS, 
and inclosing $5, will secure one of these bonds for 
the next drawing. Balance payable in monthly in- 
stalments. 

For orders, circulars, or any other information, 


“INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, N. Y. City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 

The above Government Bonds ire not to be 
compared with any Lottery whatsoever, as lately 
decided by the Court of Appeals, im do not con- 
flict with any of the laws of the U. 8. 

N. B.—In writing, please state that you saw this 
in the English Frank Leslie's 


WE WILL SELL until MARCH BS OoUK 


- SgORGUINETTEE CS 


WITH ROLL MUSIC. 











MAMMOTH CATALOGUE An Fes, 


HARBACH ORGAN CO. PHILAD’A, PA. 


N TYPE WRITE ER S12, Practical Machine, 


CHEAPEST PRINTING PRESS wont! 

| NO. 1 GIANT piete sexipi type outnt. BD 
Any boy or girl pa. clear 5 a week with it. 

D5 BOARS R Bah, Bale 


iENTS are coining money on our New Departure. 
GLOBE NovELTY Co., South Framingham, Mass. 
50. Spec ‘1 Instruc- 


HONENIC SHORIAND © 1.50, spect Int 
ees 5 Fon Self Instruction, 


Publisher s Kor hester, 
estimonials, Spec imen Pages, etc. 


A 








Circulars, I 





Good News 


—TO— 


LADIES! 


Get up Orders for our CELEBRATED TEAS and 
COFFEES, and secure a beautiful MOSS ROSE or 
GOLD-BAND CHINA TEA-SET (44 pieces), our 
own importation. One of these beautiful china tea- 
sets given away to the party sending an order for 
$25. This is the greg atest inducement ever offered. 
Send in your orders and enjoy a cup of GOOD TEA 
or COFFEE, and at the same time proc ure a HAND- 
SOME CHINA TEA-SET. No humbug. Good Teas, 
30c., 35c. ana 40c. per lb. Excellent Teas, 50c. and 60c., 
and very best from 65c. to 90c. When ordering, be 
sure and mention what kind of Teas you want— 
whether Oolong, Mixed, Japan, Imperial, Young 
Hyson, Gunpowder or English Breakfast. We are 
the oldest and largest Tea C ompany in the business, 
The reputation of our house requires no comment. 
N. B.—We have just imported some very fineWHITE 
GRANITE DINNER SETS, 115 pieces, which we give 
away with Tea and Coffee orders of $40 and up 
wards. For full particulars address 


THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY, 


31 and 33 Vesey Street, 
P. O. Box 289. NEW YORK, 


HOME,SWEET HOME. 


85 MONTHLY BUYS YOUR OWN. 


A Profitable Investment. 


EACH $5 DOUBLED MONTHLY, AND LOSS 
RENDERED IMPOSSIBLE. 
New YORK WILL BE 


THE FUTURE CITY OF THE WORLD. 


Property around it is rapidly increasing in value, 
and must continue to do so. 


500 BUILDING LOTS, BEAUTIFULLY LOCATED, 


On high, healthy, well-drained ground, in about.the 
choicest dwelling locality of Newark, N. J., many 
of which command an extensive view, embracing 
Staten Island, New York, Brooklyn and the bays, 
islands and cities intervening. Newark is only 
thirty minutes from New York by rail and ferriage. 
Excursion tickets only thirty cents, and trains run 
every half hour by at least four different railroads. 
Each lot will be sold on a payment of $5down and 
$5 per month thereafter until paid for, and cottages 
will be built for purchasers on similar terms. 
The prices of lots for this month will be $235, $310 
and $410, according to location, which prices in- 
All unsold 


THE 
GREATAMERICAN 


ComPANY 














clude the grading of streets and deed. 
lots will be increased $5 monthly. 

The approaches to these lots are probably unsur- 
passed in any city for the breadth and beauty of its 
avenues, the architectural effect of the palatial 
residences, and the delightful views which the 
gentle ascent affords at almost every onward step 
while the well-kept avenues afford sheltering hots 
from majestic trees. 

The lots are less than two miles from Newark’s 
City Hall and combine city with country. 

Circulars end maps of R. WILSON, Attorney 
Broadway, 


» 385 





OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOCUE FOR 1885, OF 


“EVERYTHING FOR THE CARDEN.” 


full of valuable cultural directions, containing three « -lored plates, and embracing 
everything mew and rarein § 


to cover postage (6 cents). 


is and Plants, will be. 


wailed on receipt of stamps 
To customers of last season sent free without application. 


PETER HENDERSON & CO., 


35 & 37 CORTLANDT STREET, NEW YORK. 


TINTS 












Sold on its Merits, 
CUARANTEED 
Free from Horse Motion. 


TWO WHEELER. 


The only Two Wheeled Vehicle that is 
absolutely free from all horse motion, 
Illustrated Price List free. 


BRADLEY & C0. oo eoiceriece 8. ¥ 


22 College Place, N. al 


J@(C. F. GUNTHER, 
Confec tioner, 

CHICAGO. 

[Refers tos ters toallC all Chicago. ) 





A sample order by express 
of the tinest candyin America 
will $2 sent ~——s a ay grt | 
$1, 3, or $5. Put up| 
in penanae boxes, suitable| 
_ for presents. Try itonce. 


“GANDY. 


® 50 Satin Embossed 
Cards, with name, J 
10c. (not the cheap 
10c embossed pack) 
5 packs and this 




























Rolled Gold Seal 
and expenses oak 
culars only. Nocapital required, Sal- 
EMORY & OU., 174 Race Street, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
offez fox sale at vex 4 fous prices 


Ring for 50c, Agts.’ Album, 25c. Alling Broa. Nerthtord, Ct 
any active person 
ary paid monthly. Expenses in advance. 
. ' 
Guns, Pistols, Sporting Goods 


$85: A MONTH to distribute circu- 

lars for us and sell our gonds, or 

Ro Post RBEE- Seal tee De postage snd pecking. 

. s 
Phoenix Manufacturing Co, 
4| Barclay Street, 

CUTLERY, TOYS, NOVELTIES, 

and mait theic Dllustzated 


a month and expenses to distribute cir- 
We mean what we say. Address J. 
Mew York City, 
Catafogue upon application, 


send toany advozess. Corres- 
porndence in English, Ger- 
aman, French aud Spanish 


promptly attended to, and 


answered in the same fan- 





gu ages. 














MANUFACTURED BY 


ASB.WILLIAMS CO,/, 


GLASTONBURE, CONN. j/ 


It Is because nothing can be SAFER or MORE DELIGHTFUL 
for the Toilet or Bath, than a SHAVING SOAP of perfect 
PURITY and MILDN ESS, that this art cle Ts so extensively 
used for TOILET purposes. it is a LUXURY with which no 
lover of fine soap can AFFORD to be unacquainted. Put up in 
equare and round eakes,; also, in pound bars. Ask your Drng 
ist for it, or send 2c, stamp for trial sample, Does YOUR 
Barber use it? Williams’ Geauine Yanke 2 and other 
Shaving Soaps are the finest in the world, 








AL any | Somes 
FICTION 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


New Illustrated Family Story Paper, | 


Novels, Novelettes, 
Complete Stories, Travel, 
Society, Personal, The Drama, 





FASHIONS 
ILLUSTRATED. | 


, ee 








PRICE 10 CENTS. 


| SUBSCRIPTION, $4.00 PER YEAR, 





| Mrs. FRANK LESLIE, Publisher, 
53, 56 and 57 Park Place, New York. 





Absolutely Cured in 830 to 90 Days 

2 y Dr.Pierce s Pat.Magnetic Elastic 
Truss, Warn’t’d oNLYELECTRIC TRUSS 

in world. Entirely different from all others. 
mes pt Retainer, worn with ease and comfort 
ight and day. Cured the famous Dr. 1. Simms 
fN. Y. and hundredsothers. Illus. pamp. {ree 


MAcNETiC Evastic TRUSS C0.133 MADISON ST. CHICAGO. 


CONSUMPTION. 


have a positive remedy for the above disease ; by its uso 
guuaeae of cases of the worst kind and of long standing 
have beencured. Indeed, so strong is my faith in its efficacy 
that I will send TWO BOTTLES FREE, together with a VAL- 
UABLE TREATISE on this disease any enfferer. Give ex- 
press & P.O, aduress. DK, 7 4. SLOCUM, 131 Pearl 8t. N. ¥ 


























$250 A ‘MONTH. Agents wanted. 90 best sell- 


ing articles in the world. sample fre@e 
encore BRONSON, Detroit, MON. 


> ORT EVIL, 











Say eeeenees 
Novel of American Life, 
——BY——_- 


PROF, GLARENGE M. BODTELLE, 


AUTHOR OF—— 


“THe WAGES OF Sin,” “ THE Love AND LOVES THAT 


Jack Hap,” Etc., Etc. 


A novel peculiar in plot, conducted with skill, 
and exciting the reader’s sympathies from the out- 
is one not likely to be laid aside by any one 
pe begins it. The devotion of the hero to the 


set, 


| child of the girl who had been lured from him by 





| the specious love-making of the villain who be- 
came her husband only to send her to 
grave, is told with singular power. The 
of the noble- hearted man to foil the unworthy 
parent, and bring up the son of his old love as a 
worthy member of society, win all our syinpathy 
even when we must condemn. This capital novel 


begins in the 
JUNE NUMBER 


——or— 


Prank Leslie's Popular Monty, 


an early 


schemes 





ir weight 

in Gold. Full 

particulars £c 
Philada. 


_PENNYROYAL PILLS; i: 


MIOHESTER CH MICAL © 





NOW THYSELF! HEAL 
treatise, richly illustrated, 
sane m ldress N. E. Mue, Inst. 24 Ties 


THYSELF! Valuable 
and sel!-cure sent free, 
pont Re'v, Boston, Mass, 


PILES 


Cured without Knife, Powder or Salve. No charge 
untilenred. Write for reference 





| DR.CORKINS 115, 29th Street, N.Y. 
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DECK 


BROTHERS’ 


PIANOS 


Are the Best and Most Durable 
Made, 


33 UNION SQUARE. 
Sboenold, 





otis la ble A Ga 


SPRING HOSIERY 


Ladies’, Misses’ and Boys’ Ribbed Real 
Balbriggan Hose. Colors, Navy Blue, Seal, 
Maroon and Cardinal. Ladies’ and Misses’ 
French and English Ribbed Lisle Thread. 

- Colors, Tan, Steel, Seal, Navy, Pink, Sky 
and Ecru. Also, Children’s Ribbed, Plain 
and Embroidered Balbriggan Hose, Novel- 
ties in Lisle Thread, Bright and Spun Silk 
Socks, etc. 


Proadvvy c r© 1 9th ét. 


_NEW YORK. 


-Paillard’s 





ARE THE BEST. 


They are the only oncs that are sold by first-class 


dealers the world ovor. 2 cents for circular. 
. 3. PAILLABD <& CO,, 680 Broad. 
way. New York City, 


WHEAT 
BAKING 
POWDER. 


PURE AND WHOLESOME. 


It contains no injurious ingredients, 


It leaves no deleterious substances in the bread | 
as all pure grape Cream of Tartar and Alum pow- | 


ders do. 
It restores to the flour the highly important con- 
stituents rejected in the bran of the wheat. 
It makes a better and lighter biscuit than any 
other baking powder. 
MARTIN KALBFLEISCH’S SONS, 


55 FULTON ST., N. Y. 


(Established 1829.) 


R. U. AWARE _ 


THAT 
9 Lorillard’s Climax Plug 


Bearing a red tin tag, that Lorillard’s 
Rose Leaf fine-cut, that Lorillard’s 
Navy Clippings, and that Lorillard’s Snuffs are 
the best and cheapest, quality considered ? 


QUEEN OF WATERS. 


rREXHE WAUKESHA GLENN SPRING, standing at 

a temperature of 48 degrees both Summer and 
Winter, fully establishes the fact that it flows from 
the 








Sovereign CurE FOR CONSTIPATION, Dyspepsia, TorR- 
Pip Liver, INACTIVE CONDITIONS OF THE KIDNEYS. 
With ladies, gentlemen and bon vivants everywhere 
it has become the standard. Address, 

T. H. BRYANT, Waukesha, Wis. 


RAW SON'S oat adjusting) 1, {, ARMY 


SUSPENSORY BANDAGE. 

A Perfect Fit Guaranteed—Support, Relief, Comfort. 
AUTOMATICALLY ADJUSTABLE. 
DIsPLACEMENT IMPOSSIBLE. 

Lecture on Nervous Tension and Circular Mailed Free. 
Sold by Druggists. Sent by mail safely. 

8. E. G. RAWSON, Patentee, SARATOGA SPRINGS, N. Y. 














= 3 Printing Press, ":-", 








$75. For old or young. Everything easy; 
printed directions. 

Re Catalogue of Presses. Type, Cards, etc., 
to the factory. KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn. 








Frank Leslie’s Budget 


Contains humorous and sparkling stories, tales of 
heroism, adventures and satire. 
ing publication of 96 quarto pages, filled with in- 
teresting and most entertaining reading—a most 
delightful traveling companion. It is profusely and 
handsomely illustrated. 

Published monthly. price 20 cents. Annual sub- 
scription, $2, postpaid. Specimen copy, 10 cts. 


Mrs. FRANK LESLIE, Publisher, 
53, 55 and 57 Park Place, New York, 


ER 


Maximum Mineral Fountain, and is, in the | 
opinion of the most eminent medical men, Nature's | 


Card & label Press,$3: larger sizes.$5to | 


Send 2 stamps for 


A most entertain- | 


FRANK LESLIE’S | ILLUSTRATE 


NEWSPAPER. | 


[APRIL 18, 1885. 
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BENNING 


PIAN OS 


Have universally received Highest Awards and 
Honors wherever exhibited for greatest Purity 
and Evenness of Tone, Elasticity of Touch, Sim- 
aed of Action, Solidity of Construction, Excel- 
ence of Workmanship and Elegance of Finish, 
and are pronounced by leading Pianists and Mu- 
sical Authorities 


THE BEST NOW MADE. 


Warerooms, 3 West 14th St., N.Y. 


CL ae 


> OLLER SKATES@ 



































apie AND SRorts OF ALL KINDS 
Sy ST SENDA USE CRIRLOGUE  ) 








HW.JOHN 
ASBESTOS 
ROOFING. 


} e _ : : ~ : ® 
This Roofing is suitable for Factories, Foundries, 


Warehouses, Railroad Buildings, Bridges, Car and 
Steamboat Decks; also for lining Gutters, etc. ; 
and consists of strong canvas, combined with an 
asbestos-coated felt, and a manila lining, water- 
proofed and comerame? into a compact, flexible 
sheet resembling leather. It is supplied ready for 
use in rolls containing 200 square feet, packed. in 
eases suitable for shipment to all parts of the 
world. It is adapted for steep and flat roofs in all 
ciimates, costs only about half as much as tin, and 
can be readily applied by any ene. 


Asbestos Roof Coating and Cement for Pre- 
serving and Repairing Roofs. 


ASBESTOS BUILDING FELT. 


This Felt is composed entirely of Asbestos, and is 
strictly fire-proof. It is used under floors, shingles, 
weather-boards, ete. In rolls 36 inches wide, weigh- 
ing about 10 pounds to 100 square feet; also Extra 
Heavy Building Felt. 


ASBESTOS BOILER COVERINGS. 


Asbestos Locomotive Lagging. 
Asbestos and Hair-woven Felt. 
Asbestos Lining Felt. 


ASBESTOS PISTON-ROD PACKING. 
ASBESTOS WICK PACKING. 


Asbestos Mill-board and Sheathing. 
Asbestos Gaskets. Rings and Washers. 
| Asbestos and Rubber Tape and Cloth. 


| Asbestos Cloths, Asbestos Cord, Twine and Yarn, 


Asbestos Sewing Twine, Asbestos Sheathing, As- 
| bestos Paper, Asbestos Concrete Coating, Asbestos 
Plastic Stove-lining, Asbestos Gasket and Retort 
Cements, Sheathing Felts, ete. 

Descriptive Price-lists and Samples sent free. 


H. W. JOHNS M’F’C Co,, 


Sole Manufacturers, 87 Maiden Lane, New York. 


175 Randolph St., Chicago; 170 N. 4th St. ‘ee 
Billiter House, London. et 











: ards Fine chromos. your name on, 
6 O C by mail, 10e. 15 hidden name, 
new kind, 2c. 25 plain gold 


For a 50c.order we edge, 10¢e. Agents wanted: big 
send a lovely ti ep) pay. Send 6c. for beautiful 






or an Autograph Al J885 samples to canvass with, 
bum or pretty ring Holley Card Works, Meriden, Conn. 





GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 
BAKER’S 


Breaklast Cocoa. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal, costing less than one cent a 
cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persone in health. 
Sold by Grocers everywhere, 


& CO., Dorchester, Mass. 
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VW. BAKER 








BROWNS 
[RON 
BITTERS 


WILL CURE 


HEADACHE 

INDIGESTION 

BILIOUSNESS 

DYSPEPSIA 

NERVOUS PROSTRATION 

MALARIA 

CHILLS AND FEVERS 

TIRED FEELING 

GENERAL DEBILITY 

PAIN inthe BACKand SIDES 

IMPURE BLOOD 

CONSTIPATION 

FEMALE INFIRMITIES 

RHEUMATISM 

NEURALGIA 

KIDNEY AND LIVER 

TROUBLES 

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 

The Genuine has Trade Mark and crossed red 
lines on wrapper. 


TAKE NO OTHER. 





KISSENA NURSERIES. 
TREES AND PLANTS. 
Parsons € Sons Co., 


LIMITED. 


FLUSHING, N.Y. 


NCLO-SWISS 
CONDENSED 


FOR seo. Mi LK 


Milkmaid Brand. Better for babies than un- 
condensed milk. Physicians recommending 
condensed miik are advised to name our Swiss 
Milk, designated on the labels “ Prepared in 
Switzerland.” Swiss condensed milk contains 
less sugar than any other. No other milk can 
be preserved with so little sugar. 

















Morphine Habit Cured in 10 
to 20 days. No pay till Cured, 
Ds. J. St2PH ENS, Lebanon, Ohio, 
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Length, 5 ft.; extreme height, 40 in. 


We apply this principle to a great variety of desks. 
send 5-cent stamp to 


HAYNES, SPENCER & CO., Richmond, Ind., U. S. A. 


THE CELEBRATED WOOTON DESKS. 





= . 
Length, 52 inches ; height, 43 inches. 


For particulars and prices 
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Frank Leslie's 


Illustrated Newspaper 


The Prominent Events of the Day (Political, 
Social, Commercial, Scientijic, etc., etc.), at 
Home and Abroad, Recorded and Beauti- 
fully IWustrated. 


Each Number contains sixteen pages of reading 
mattef, with eight pages of admirably executed illustra- 
tions, 

One Page (containing six to eight illustrations) is 
devoted to careful reproductions from the Illustrated 
Foreign Press, 

Able Editorials on all subjects of public interest. 

Admirable Cartoons, humorously illustrating 
prominent political incidents and the follies and foibles 
of the day, appear in each number, 





** It contains the verv best of reading, is not poisonous 
to the youth, and furnishes all the amusement and edifi- 
cation that is desirable at the trifling cost of ten cents. 
If vou wish to provide vour children with first-class 
reading, get Franx Lesire’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER,” — 
N. Y, Union. eee 

For sale by all newsdealers. Price 10 cents a copy, 
$4 a year. 

Send 5 cents for a specimen copy. 


Mrs. FRANK LESLIE, Publisher, 
53, 55 & 57 Park Place New York. 











Positively the only Silk suitable for knitting 


which will bear washing without injury to color 
or texture. Sold by all enterprising dealers. 

Our latest Book on Knitting (No. 5), with sam- 
ples of Knitting and Etching Silk, sent on receipt 
of three 2-cent stamps. 


NONOTUCK SILK COMPANY, 
FLORENCE, MASS. 





